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CHANT.  THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 
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Blessings  of  Providence  and  grace. 
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Stretch  o'er  our  heads  thy  guardian  wings, 
Secure  the  weak,  O  King  of  kings  ! 

Our  shield  and  refuge  be  : 
Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  conduct  our  youth, 
Thro'  Christ,  the  life,  the  way,  the  truth, 

That  we  may  come  to  thee ! 


While  friends  their  generous  aid  afford, 
Accept  the  kind  intention,  Lord, 

And  crown  it  with  thy  love ; 
Then  joy  shall  tune  our  humble  songs, 
Till  we  shall  join  immortal  tongues 

In  nobler  praise  above, 


Q  Excellence  of  the  Scriptures. 

1 
How  precious,  Lord,  thy  sacred  word ! 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford, 

To  souls  in  deep  distress  ! 
Thy  precepts  guide  our  doubtful  way, 
Thy  fear  forbids  our  feet  to  stray, 

Thy  promise  leads  to  rest. 


Thy    threat'nings  wake  our  slumbering 

'  eyes, 
And  warn  us  where  our  danger  lies ; 

But  'tis  thy  gospel,  Lord, 
That  makes  the  guilty  conscience  clean, 
Converts  the  soul,  and  conquers  sin, 

And  gives  a  free  reward. 


J{  God  is  Love. 

1 
My  God!  thy  boundless  love  I  praise 
How  bright  on  high  its  glories  blaze  ! 

How  sweetly  bloom  below  ! 
It  streams  from  thine  eternal  throne  ■ 
Through  heaven  its  joys  forever  run, 

And  o'er  the  earth  they  flow. 
2 
'Tis  love  that  paints  the  purple  morn, 
And  bids  the  clouds  in  air  upborne, 

Their  genial  drops  distil : 
In  every  vernal  beam  it  glows, 
And  breathes  in  every  gale  that  blows, 

And  glides  in  every  rill. 

3 
It  robes  in  cheerful  green  the  ground, 
And  pours  its  flowery  beauties  round, 

Whose  sweets  perfume  the  gale  ! 
Its  bounties  richly  spread  the  plain, 
The  blushing  fruit,  the  golden  grain, 

And  smiles  in  every  vale. 
4 
But  in  thy  word  we  see  it  shine 
With  grace  and  glory  more  divine, 

Proclaiming  sins  forgiven ; 
There  faith,  bright  cherub,  points  the  way 
To  realms  of  everlasting  day, 

And  opens  all  her  heaven. 
5 
Then  let  the  love,  that  makes  me  blest, 
With  cheerful  praise  inspire  my  breast, 

And  ardent  gratitude ; 
And  all  my  thoughts  and  passions  tend 
To  thee,  my  Father  and  my  Friend 

My  soul's  eternal  good. 


BACH.     C.  M. 


Object  of  Meeting. 
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1.  In    thy  great  name,  0  Lord,  we  come,  To    -worship      at    thy      feet; 
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We  come  to  hear  Jehovah  speak, 
To  hear  the  Saviour's  voice : 

Thy  face  and  favor,  Lord,  we  seek ; 
Now  make  our  hearts  rejoice. 


Teach  us  to  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear, 

And  understand  thy  word ; 
To  feel  thy  blissful  presence  near, 

And  trust  our  living  Lord. 


SABBATH    SCHOOL    MELODIES. 


*J  The  Works  of  God. 

1  There  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read 

Which  heavenly  truth  imparts  ; 
And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need, 
Pure  eyes  and  christian  hearts. 

2  The  works  of  God,  above,  below, 

Within  us,  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  book,  to  show 
How  God  himself  is  found. 

3  Thou,  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 
And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 

Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  thee, 
And  read  thee  every  where. 
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Early  dedication  to  God. 


1  Now  that  my  journey's  just  begun, 

My  road  so  little  trod, 
I'll  come,  before  I  further  run, 
And  give  myself  to  God. 

2  What  sorrows  may  my  steps  attend 

I  never  can  foretell ; 
But  if  the  Lord  will  be  my  friend, 
I  know  that  all  is  well. 

3  If  all  my  earthly  friends  should  die, 

And  leave  me  mourning  here, 
Since  God  can  hear  the  orphan's  cry, 
O  what  have  I  to  fear  ? 

4  If  I  am  poor,  he  can  supply, 

Who  has  my  table  spread, 
Who  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry, 
And  fills  his  poor  with  bread. 

5  It  I  am  rich,  he'll  guard  my  heart, 

Temptation  to  withstand ; 
4nd  make  me  willing  to  impart 
The  bounties  of  his  hand. 


6  But,  Lord,  whatever  grief  or  ill 
For  me  may  be  in  store, 
Make  me  submissive  to  thy  will, 
And  I  would  ask  no  more. 


y  Early  Piety. 

1  By  cool  Siloah's  shady  rill, 

How  sweet  the  lily  grows ! 
How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  hill 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  Lo !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod ; 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God ! 

3  By  cool  Siloah's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age, 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power 
And  stormy  passion's  rage ! 

5  0  Thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  thy  Father's  shrine, 
Whose  years,    with  changeless  virtue 
crowned, 
Were  all  alike  divine, 

6  Dependant  on  thy  bounteous  breath, 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 
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DEDHAM.     C.  M. 


Thanks  for  Instruction. 


i  \       r      r     r  i       r  #•-    r 


1.  Hear,  Lord,  the  voice  of  praise  and  prayer,  In  heaven,  thy 
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From  chil-dren  made  thy  con-stant    care,      And  taught   to      seek  thy  face. 


Thanks  for  thy  word  and  for  thy  day, 
And  grant  us,  we  implore, 

Never  to  waste  in  sinful  play 
Thy  holy  Sabbaths  more. 


3 

Thanks  that  we  hear !  but  0  impart 

To  each  desire  sincere, 
That  we  may  listen  with  our  heart, 

And  learn  as  well  as  hear. 


SABBATH    SCHOOL    MELODIES. 
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Q  Morning  or  Evening  Hymn. 

1 
Almighty  Father,  heavenly  King ! 

Who  rul'st  the  world  above  ; 
Accept  the  tribute  children  bring, 

Of  gratitude  and  love. 


To  thee,  each  morning,  when  we  rise, 

Our  early  vows  we  pay ; 
And  e'er  the  night  hath  closed  our  eyes, 

We  thank  thee  for  the  day. 

3 
Our  Saviour,  ever  good  and  kind, 

To  us  his  word  hath  given  ; 
That  children,  such  as  we,  may  find 

The  path  that  leads  to  heaven. 

4 
O  Lord,  extend  thy  gracious  hand, 

To  guide  our  erring  youth  ; 
And  lead  us  to  that  blissful  land, 

Where  dwells  eternal  truth. 


||£  Clirist  our  Theme. 

1 
Jesus,  unite  our  hearts  to  thee, 

And  join  us  all  in  one; 
And  in  our  meetings  every  where, 

Be  thou  our  theme  alone. 


lleign  thou  sole  monarch  of  our  hearts, 

Without  a  rival  reign ; 
Till  we  with  angels  join  above, 

To  praise  the  lamb  once  slain. 


|  J  Early  Piety. 

1 
My  God,  who  makes  the  sun  to  know 

His  proper  hour  to  rise, 
And  to  give  light  to  all  below 

Doth  send  him  round  the  skies. 


When  from  the  chambers  of  the  east, 

His  morning  race  begins, 
He  never  tires  nor  stops  to  rest, 

But  round  the  world  he  shines. 


So  like  the  sun.  would  I  fulfil 
The  business  of  the  day ; 

Begin  my  work  betimes,  and  still 
March  on  my  heavenly  way. 


Give  me,  O  Lord,  thy  early  grace,- 
Nor  let  my  soul  complain, 

That  all  the  morning  of  my  days 
Has  been  consumed  in  vain. 
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Penitence. 


O  for  that  tenderness  of  heart, 
Wrhich  bows  before  the  Lord ! 

That  owns  how  just  and  good  thou  art, 
And  trembles  at  thy  word. 


Saviour,  to  me  in  pity  give 
For  sin,  the  deep  distress, — 

The  pledge  thou  wilt  at  last  receive, 
And  bid  me  die  in  peace. 
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NAUMAN.     C.  M. 
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Study  of  God's  "Word. 
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1.  How  blest  the  children  of   the     Lord,  Who,  "walking  in     his     sight, 
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Make  all    the   precepts    of     his  word,  Their  stud-y     and  de  -  light 
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That  precious  wealth  shall  be  their  dower, 

Which  cannot  know  decay ; 
Which  moth  or  rust  shall  ne'er  devour, 

Nor  spoiler  take  away. 


3 

For  them  that  heavenly  light  shall  spread, 

Whose  cheering  rays  illume 
The  darkest  hours  of  life,  and  shed 

A  halo  round  the  tomb. 


SABBATH    SCHOOL    MELODIES. 
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Their  works  of  piety  and  love, 
Performed  through  Christ  their  Lord, 

Forever  registered  above, 
Shall  meet  a  sure  reward. 


J  £  The  Pa  til  to  Heaven. 

1 

There  is  a  path  that  leads  to  God, 

All  others  go  astray ; 
Narrow,  but  pleasant  is  the  road, 

And  Christians  love  the  way. 
2 
It  leads  us  through  this  world  of  sin, 

And  dangers  must  be  past ; 
But  all  who" boldly  walk  therein, 

Will  come  to  heaven  at  last. 
3 
How  shall  a  youthful  pilgrim  dare 

This  dangerous  path  to  tread  ? 
Do  I  not  need  a  shepherd's  care, 

To  be  securely  led  ? 
4 
Be  thou,  O  Lord,  my  guard,  my  guide, 

Nor  let  me  from  thee  stray ; 
Uphold  my  footsteps,  lest  I  slide 

Or  wander  from  thy  way. 
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Heaven. 


There  is  a  glorious  world  of  light 

Above  the  starry  sky, 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white, 

Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 


And  hark  !  amid  the  sacred  songs 

Those  heavenly  voices  raise, 
Ten  thousand,  thousand  infant  tongues 

Unite  to  sing  his  praise. 

3 

These  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know, 

If  Jesus  we  obey ; 
This  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go, 

If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 


1(5  Praise. 

1 

Thee  will  I  bless,  O  Lord,  my  God, 
To  thee  my  voice  I'll  raise, 

Forever  spread  thy  fame  abroad, 
And  daily  sing  thy  praise. 

2 

My  soul  shall  glory  in  the  Lord, 
His  wondrous  acts  proclaim ; 

Oh  let  us  now  his  love  record, 
And  magnify  his  name. 

3 

Mine  eyes  beheld  his  heavenly  light, 

When  I  implored  his  grace  ; 
I  saw  his  glory  with  delight, 

And  joy  beamed  o'er  my  face. 
4 
Oh  taste  and  see  the  Lord  is  good, 

Ye,  who  on  him  rely ; 
He  shall  your  souls  with  heavenly  food 

And  strengthening  aid  supply. 
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PRAISE.     7s. 

Humble  Adoration  and  Praise, 
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When  Je  -  hovah's    work  be -gun,  When  he  spake  and    it     was  done. ) 
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Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day, 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 
Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 


£  g      For  the  Spread  of  tlie  Gospel. 

1 

Haste,  O  Lord,  the  glorious  time, 

When,  beneath  Messiah's  sway, 
Every  nation,  every  clime, 

Shall  the  gospel  call  obey. 
Mightiest  kings  his  power  shall  own, 

Heathen  tribes  his  name  adore  ; 
Satan  and  his  host,  o'erthrown, 

Bound  in  chains,  shall  hurt  no  more, 


Then  shall  war  and  tumults  cease, 

Then  be  banished  grief  and  pain 
Righteousness,  and  joy,  and  peace, 

Undisturbed  shall  ever  reign. 
Bless  we,  then,  our  gracious  Lord, 

Ever  praise  his  glorious  name  ; 
All  his  mighty  acts  record, 

All  his  wondrous  love  proclaim. 


j  £^  A  Blessing  desired. 

1 

Safely  through  another  week, 
God  has  brought  us  on  our  way  ; 

Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 
Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day  ; 

Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 

Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 


While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name ; 

Show  thy  reconciling  face — 
Take  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 

From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 

May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 


Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near : 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear : 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 


May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners — comfort  saints ; 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 
Bring  relief  from  all  complaints ; 

Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove 

Till  we  join  the  church  above. 
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MORNING.    L.  M. 
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Morning  or  Evening  Song. 


&—t^tf~f~f-t3"?-r-rtrr-Q~f-ftr-r-f 


1.    My  God,  how  end -less      is  thy  love!  Thy  gifts  are      every  evening  new 
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Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 

Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 


I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command, 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days  ; 

Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 


SABBATH  SCHOOL  MELODIES. 
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•J  J  Wc  arc  but  Young. 

1 

We  are  but  young — yet  we  may  sinr 
The  praises  of  our  heavenly  King  ; 
He  made  the  earth,  the  sea,  the  sky, 
And  all  the  starry  -worlds  on  high. 


We  are  but  young — yet  we  must  die, 
Perhaps  our  latter  end  is  nigh : 
Lord,  may  we  early  seek  thy  grace, 
And  find  in  Christ  a  hiding  place. 


We  are  but  young — we  need  a  guide, 
Jesus,  in  thee  we  would  confide  ; 
O  lead  us  in  the  path  of  truth, 
Protect  and  bless  us, — helpless  youth. 


We  are  but  young — yet  God  has  shed 
Unnumbered  blessings  on  our  head  ; 
Then  let  our  youth  and  riper  days 
Be  all  devoted  to  his  praise. 
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Holy  Desires. 
1 


Lord,  be  thy  service  all  my  joy ; 

Around  let  my  example  shine, 
Till  others  love  the  blest  employ, 

And  join  themselves  to  thee  and  thine. 

2 

Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul, 
My  solemn,  my  determined  choice, 

To  yield  to  thy  supreme  control, 
And  in  thy  holy  will  rejoice. 

[2] 


O,  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire, 

Nor,  wandering,  leave  thy  sacred  ways . 
Great  God,  accept  my  soul's  desire, 

And  give  me  strength  to  live  thy  praise. 


6|*g  Prayer  for  the  Sabbath. 

1 

Father  in  heaven !  thy  ceaseless  love 
Has  brought  us  to  this  holy  day ; 
Blest  with  thy  kindness  from  above, 
Another  week  has  passed  away. 


Grant  us,  O  Lord,  a  grateful  heart 
To  feel  thy  kindness  and  obey  ; 
Ne'er  may  we  from  thy  love  depart, 
Ne'er  may  we  leave  thy  heavenly  way. 


Grant  us,  this  day,  a  willing  mind 
To  learn  what  thou  wouldst  have  us  do* 
And  how  we  may  thy  favor  find, 
And  love  and  serve  each  other  too. 


Thy  happy  children  may  we  live, 
Thy  happy  children  may  we  die  ; 
To  all  may  God,  our  Father,  give 
A  home  of  peace  above  the  sky .' 
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MALDEN.     L.  M. 
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Existence  of  God  manifest  from  liis  AVorks. 


1.  There  is 
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a   God,  all  nature  speak  s,Thro'earth,and  air,and  sea, and  skies; 
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See,  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks,  When  earliest  beams  of  morning  rise. 


.^V 


The  rising  sun,  serenely  bright, 

Throughout  the  world's  extended  frame, 

Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light, 
His  mighty  Maker's  glorious  name. 


Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad, 
And  trace  creation's  wonders  orer, 

Confess  the  footsteps  of  your  God, — 
Bow  down  before  him,  and  adore. 
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g«|        Prayer  fov  the  Holy  Spirit. 
1 

My  Father,  when  I  come  to  thee, 
I  would  not  only  bend  the  knee ; 
But  with  my  spirit  seek  thy  face, — 
With  my  whole  heart  desire  thy  grace. 

2 
I  plead  the  name  of  thy  dear  Son ; 
All  he  has  said,  all  he  has  done; 
O  may  I  feel  his  love  for  me, 
Who  died  from  sin  to  set  me  free  1 


To  guide  me,  Lord,  be  ever  nigh ; 
My  sins  forgive,  my  wants  supply ; 
With  favor  crown  my  youthful  days, 
And  my  whole  life  shall  speak  thy  praise. 

4 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord,  impart ; 
Impress  thy  likeness  on  my  heart; 
Let  me  obey  thy  truth  in  love, 
Till  raised  to  dwell  with  thee  above. 


<m 


Thy  will  be  clone. 


When  sorrow  casts  its  shade  around, 
And  pleasure  seems  our  course  to  shun ; 

When  naught  but  grief  and  care  is  found, 
How  sweet  to  say,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

2 

When  sickness  lends  his  pallid  hue, 
And  every  dream  of  bliss  has  flown  ; 

When  quickly  from  the  fading  view, 
Recede  the  joys  that  once  were  known  ; 


The  soul  resigned  will  still  rejoice, 
Though  life's  last  sand  is  nearly  run; 

With  humble  faith  and  trembling  voice. 
It  whispers  soft, "  Thy  will  be  done  " 


When  called  to  mourn  the  early  doom, 
Of  one,  affection  held  most  dear ; 

While  o'er  the  closing  silent  tomb, 
The  bleeding  heart  distils  the  tear ; 


Though  love  its  tribute  sad  will  pay, 
And  early  streams  of  solace  shun  ; 

Still,  still  the  humbled  soul  would  say, 
In  lowly  dust,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 


GVf       Confession  and  Confidence. 

1 

I  spread  my  sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  secret  faults  confess  ; 

Thy  gospel  speaks  a  pardoning  word, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace. 


How  safe  beneath  thy  wings  I  lie, 
When  days  grow  dark,and  storms  appear-! 
And  when  I  walk — thy  watchful  eye 
Shall  guide  me  safe  from  every  sn*jre. 
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GUIDE.     C.  M. 

Entrance  to  a  Sunday  Schools 


1.  Fa-ther  in  Heav'n  !  my  spir  -  it    ought  Thy  bless-ing       to     im-plore, 

2.  In-struct  my    ig  -  no  -  ranee    I     pray,  My    way-ward   pas-sions  tame ; 
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Each  task  with  pleasure  may  I  learn, 
Each  Scripture  lesson  prize, 

And  grant  thy  wisdom  to  discern 
Whate'er  in  darkness  lies. 


Short  is  the  time  we  here  may  pass, 

And  life  is  transient  too, 
Like  the  brief  flow'ret  of  the  grass, 

Or  like  the  morning  dew. 
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With  trembling  awe  thy  power  I  see, 

Thy  boundless  mercy  sing — 
Few  words  become  a  child  like  me, 

Before  so  great  a  King. 
6 
Teach  me  thy  precepts  to  fulfil, 

To  trust  a  Saviour's  love, 
To  yield  to  thy  most  righteous  will, 

And  seek  a  home  above. 


O0     a     God's  Word  our  Guide. 

1 

The  morn  of  life  how  fair  and  gay, 

How  cheering  and  how  new ! 
What  hopes  Hlume  the  opening  day, 

And  brighten  every  view ! 
2 
But  slippery  is  the  path  we  tread  ; 

In  pleasure's  dangerous  way, 
A  thousand  snares  are  round  us  spread, 

And  oft  our  feet  betray. 
3 
How  shall  we,  then,  our  course  pursue 

Through  life's  uncertain  road  ? 
What  friendly  hand  will  point  our  view 

To  duty  and  to  God  ? 
4 
In  God's  own  word  the  way  is  sure 

And  plain  to  every  eye ; 
It  leads  us,  in  a  path  secure, 

To  brighter  worlds  on  high. 
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The   Fading  Leaf. 


The  fading  leaf — an  emblem  fit 

Of  mortal  man's  decay ; 
For  here  proud  genius,  talent,  wit, 

Will  shortly  pass  away. 


Our  youthful  days  may  glorious  shine 

As  dew  upon  the  leaf, 
And  all  the  bliss  of  earth  be  thine, 

But  joys  will  be  as  brief. 
3 
The  autumn  wind,  with  solemn  moan, 

Comes  rushing  o'er  the  plain ; 
The  flowers  that  bloomed  are  seared  and 

To  be  renewed  again.  [gone 

4 
Our  youthful  days  will  not  return, 

With  every  passing  year, 
The  lamp  of  life  will  dimly  burn, 

Till  it  shall  disappear. 
5 
Lift  up  thine  eye,  improve  thy  heart, 

In  truths  divinely  given, 
That  you  at  last  may  have  a  part, 

In  all  the  bliss  of  Heaven. 
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Tlic  Sabbath  School. 


When  we  together  weekly  meet, 

Instruction  to  receive, 
Do  Thou,  O  Lord,  Thy  Spirit  grant, 

That  we  may  hear  and  live. 

2 
Turn  off  our  minds  from  vain  desire ; 

From  folly  we  would  flee  ; 
0  may  it  be  our  fervent  prayer, 

"  Lord,  let  us  live  for  Thee." 

3 
Then,  when  our  days  on  earth  are  pa9t, 

And  Sabbath  schools  are  o'er, 
We  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  last, 

Shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 
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HALLELUJAH.     H.  M. 

Doxology 


To    God    the     Fa  -  ther's  throne,  Per  -   pet  -   ual    hon  -  ors  raise ; 
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Glo  -  ry        to     God      the      Son ;      To      God      the    Spir  -  it   praise. 
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With  all    our  powers,  E-ter  -  nal  King,Thy  name  we  sing, While  faith  adores. 
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M        Praise  Fot  Sabbath.  Schools. 

1  Come,  let  our  voices  join 

In  joyful  songs  of  praise ; 
To  God,  the  God  of  love, 

Our  thankful  hearts  we'll  raise  : 
To  God  alone  all  praise  belongs, 
Our  earliest  and  our  latest  songs. 

2  Nov/  we  are  taught  to  read 

The  book  of  life  divine, 
Where  our  Redeemer's  love 

And  brightest  glories  shine  : 
To  God  alone  all  praise  is  due, 
Who  sends  his  word  to  us  and  you. 

3  Within  these  hallowed  walls 

Our  wandering  feet  are  brought, 
Where  prayer  and  praise  ascend, 

And  heavenly  truths  are  taught ; 
To  God  alone  your  offerings  bring, 
Let  young  and  old  bis  praises  sing. 

4  Lord,  let  this  work  of  love 

Be  crowned  with  full  success ! 
Let  thousands,  yet  unborn, 

Thy  sacred  name  here  bless  ! 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  all  praise  to  thee 
We'll  raise  throughout  eternity. 


«>*$  Spread  of  the  Gospel. 

1   All  hail,  incarnate  God  ! 

The  wondrous  things  foretold 
Of  thee,  in  sacred  writ, 

With  joy  our  eyes  behold  ! 
Still  does  thine  arm  new  trophies  wear, 
And  monuments  of  dory  rear. 


2  O  haste,  victorious  Prince, 

That  glorious,  happy  day, 
When  souls,  like  drops  of  dew, 

Shall  own  thy  gentle  sway  : 
O  may  it  bless  our  longing  eyes, 
And  bear  our  shouts  beyond  the  skies 

3  All  hail !  triumphant  Lord, 

Eternal  be  thy  reign  ; 
Behold  the  nations  wait 

To  wear  thy  gentle  chain  ;        [more, 
When  earth  and  time  are  known  no 
Thy  throne  shall  stand  forever  sure. 
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God  our  Preserver. 


1  Upward  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

From  God  is  all  my  aid  ; 
The  God  that  built  the  skies, 

And  earth  and  nature  made : — 
He  is  the  tower  to  which  I  fly; 
His  grace  is  nigh  in  every  h^ur. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 

Nor  fall  in  fatal  snares, 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide, 

Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
Those  wakeful  eyes,  which  never  sleep 
Shall  Israel  keep,  when  dangers  rise= 

3  No  burning  heat  by  day, 

Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 

If  God  be  with  me  there. 
Thou  art  my  sun,  and  thou  my  shade, 
To  guard  my  head,  by  night  or  noon 
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The  Mercy-Seat. 


every    stormy  wind  that  blows,  From  every  swelling  tide     of  woes, 
is    a  place  where  Jesus  sheds  The   oil  of  gladness    on    our  heads 
ill  I  II 


I 


^3^i_^==ipcp=^2^j^t=zii:m=z  -zzzzz 


?2T 


as 


=t=t 


There         is     a     calm7      a  sure  re-treat,  'Tis  found  beneath  the    mer  -  cy    -  seat. 
A      place  than    all     besides  more  sweet,  It      is  the  blood-bought  mercy  -seat. 
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There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend, 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  we  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 


There,  there,  on  eagle  wing  we  soai, 
And  sin  and  sense  seem  all  no  more ; 
And  heaven  comes  down,  our  souls  to  greet 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 


SABBATH    SCHOOL    MELODIES. 


25 


•>/•         Youth  cut  off  in  its  Prime. 

The  morning  flowers  display  their  sweets, 
And,  gay,  their  silken  leaves  unfold, 

As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats, 
As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold. 

2  Nipt  by  the  wind's  untimely  blast, 

Parched  by  the  sun's  directer  ray, 
The  momentary  glories  waste, 
The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 

3  So  blooms  the  human  face  divine, 

When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty  shows ; 
Fairer  than  spring  the  colors  shine, 
And  sweeter  than  the  virgin  rose. 

4  Or  worn  by  slowly-rolling  years, 

Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  day, 
The  fading  glory  disappears, 

The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 
•5   Let  sickness  blast,  let  death  devour, 

If  heaven  must  recompense  our  pains  ; 
i\  rish  the  grass,  and  fade  the  flower, 

If  firm  the  word  of  God  remains. 
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Prayer  for  Youth.. 


1  Great    Saviour!  who  didst  condescend 
Young  children  in  thine  arms  to  take, 

Sr ill  prove  thyself  the  children's  friend, 
And  save  us  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 

2  While  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide  ; 

That  we,  directed  by  thy  truth, 
May  never  from  thy  precepts  slide. 

'A  To  read  thy  word  our  hearts  incline  ; 
To  understand  it,  light  impart : 

O  Saviour!  let  us  all  be  thine, — 
Take  full  possession  of  each  heart ! 


«§g        Guidance  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

1  Come  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above  ; 
Be  thou  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide  ; 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way  ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  Ave  from  God  may  not  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  blest ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share. 
Fulness  of  joy  forever  there. 
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Children's  Prayer. 


1  O  Lord,  behold  before  thy  throne, 
A  band  of  children  lowly  bend  ; 

Thy  face  we  seek,  thy  name  we  own, 
And  pray  that  thou  wilt  be  our  friend. 

2  Thou  didst  on  earth  the  young  receive ; 
And  gently  fold  them  to  thy  breast, 

And  say  that  such  in  heaven  should  live 
For  ever  safe,  for  ever  blest. 

3  Thy  Holy  Spirit's  aid  impart, 
That  he  may  teach  us  how  to  pray  ; 

Make  us  sincere,  and  make  each  heart 
Delight  to  tread  in  wisdom's  way. 

4  O  let  thy  grace  our  souls  renew, 
And  seal  a  sense  of  pardon  there  ; 

Teach  us  thy  will  to  know  and  do, 
And  let  up  all  thine  imao-e  bear. 
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HYDE.     7s. 

Universal  Praise. 


1.    All  ye       na  -  tions,  praise      the     Lord,  All  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise 
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For  his  truth  and  mercy  stand, 
Past,  and  present,  and  to  be, 

Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand, 
Like  his  own  eternity. 

3 

Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love  ; 

Praise  him,  from  the  depths  beneath ; 
Praise  him,  in  the  heights  above ; 

Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe ! 
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Sing  we  to  our  God  above, 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love : 
Praise  him  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


4-3 


Resurrection  of  Christ 

1 
Angels  !  roll  the  rock  away  ! 
Death  !  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey 
See ! — he  rises  from  the  tomb, 
Rises  with  immortal  bloom. 
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2  'Tis  the  Saviour — angels,  raise 
Your  triumphant  shouts  of  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

3  Lift,  ye  saints — lift  up  your  eyes ! 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise ! 
Mark  his  progress  throughthe  sky 
To  the  radiant  world  on  high. 

4  Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide  : 
Gracious  conqueror,  through  them  ride, 
King  of  glory !  mount  thy  throne, 
Boundless  empire  is  thine  own. 

5  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs, 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres ; 
Praise  him  in  the  noblest  songs, 
Praise  him  from  ten  thousand  tongues. 

s»  Providence  adored  in  all  Changes. 

1  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days ; 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy, 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ. 

2  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain, 
Clouds,  that  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
Suns,  that  temperate  warmth  diffuse ; 

3  All  that  spring,  with  bounteous  hand, 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land ; 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich,  o'erflowing  stores ; 

4  These  to  thee,  our  God  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow ! 
And  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 


MM  Tlie  Millennium. 

1  Hark  !  the  song  of  jubilee, 

Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar ; 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore — 

2  See  Jehovah's  banners  furled!     [done 

Sheathed  his  sword  :  he  speaks — 'tis 
Now  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  kingdom  of  his  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  supreme,  unbounded  sway ; 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away ! 

4  Hallelujah  !    for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign: 
Hallelujah  !    let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 


M*Z  Thanksgiving. 

1  Swell  the  anthem,  raise  the  song, 
Praises  to  our  God  belong  ; 
Saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heavenly  King. 

2  Blessings  from  his  liberal  hand 
Flow  around  this  happy  land ; 
Guarded  by  his  watchful  eye, 
Peace  and  freedom  we  enjoy. 

3  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway, 
May  we  cheerfully  obey, — 
Never  feel  oppression's  rod, 
Ever  own  and  worship  God. 

4  Hark!  the  voice  of  nature  sings 
Praises  to  the  King  of  kings ; 
Let  us  join  the  choral  song, 
And  the  grateful  notes  prolong. 
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Praise  to  Christ,  the  Author  of  Salvation. 
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Crown  his  head  with  endless  blessing,  Who,  in  God,  the  Father's  name, 
With  com  -  passion  nev-er  ceasing,  Comes  sal  -  va-tion  to  pro-claim! 
From  thy  throne,  let  beams  of  glo  -  ry  Shine  through  all  the  world  a-broad. 
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Jesus,  thee  our  Saviour  hailing, 
Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own 

Highest  honors  never  failing, 
Rise  eternal  round  thy  throne. 


Now,  ye  saints,  his  power  confessing, 
In  your  grateful  strains  adore  ; 

For  his  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Flows,  and  flows  forevermore. 
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,f  y  Christ  in  Glory* 

1 

Jesus,  hail,  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  forever  to  abide, 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  thee, 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare  ; 
Thou  for  us  art  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 
2 
Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright,  angelic  spirits ! 

Bring  your  loudest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Help  to  chant  ImmanuePs  praise. 
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Praise  to  God. 


Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator ! 

Praise  to  thee,  from  every  tongue  ! 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature, 

Join  the  universal  song. 
Father,  source  of  all  compassion  ! 

Pure,  unbounded  grace  is  thine  ; 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation  ! 

Praise  him  for  his  love  divine. 
2 
For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  through  earth  and  heav'n, 

Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 
Joyfully  on  earth  adore  him, 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise  ; 
There,  enraptured,  fall  before  him, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise. 
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Thrice  Holy. 


Bright  the  vision  that  delighted 

Once  the  sight  of  Judah's  seer; 
Sweet  the  countless  tongues  united 

To  entrance  the  prophet's  ear. 
Bound  the  Lord  in  glory  seated, 

Cherubim  and  Seraphim 
Filled  his  temple,  and  repeated 

Each  to  each  th'alternate  hymn. 

2 
"  Lord,  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven  ; 

Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored  ; 
Unto  thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! " 
Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing  ; 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
"  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  singing, 

"  Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  high  1" 

3 

Ever  thus,  in  God's  high  praises, 

Brethren,  let  our  hearts  unite  ; 
Whilst  our  thoughts  his  greatness  raises, 

And  our  love  his  gifts  excite. 
With  his  seraph  train  before  him, 

With  his  holy  church  below, 
Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  him, 

Bid  we  thus  cur  anthem  flow  : 

4 
"  Lord,  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven  ! 

Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored : 
Unto  thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord ! 
Thus  thy  glorious  name  confessing, 

We  adopt  thy  angels'  cry, 
'  Holy,  holy,  holy,'  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  hosts  most  high!" 


DUNDEE.     C.  M. 
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For  Guidance  and  Protection. 
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1.  God    of   our      fa  -  thers!  by  whose  hand  Thy  peo  -  pie  still   are    blest. 

2.  Thro'  each  per  -  plex  -  ing  path   of    life,    Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  ; 
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Be    with    us  through  our    pil-grim  -  age,   Con-duct    us       to 
Give    us    each   day     our    dai  -  ly  bread,  And    rai-ment    fit 
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O,  spread  thy  sheltering  wings  around, 
Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 

And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 


Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 

And  thou,  the  Lord,  shalt  be  our  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 
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«t  J  Prayer  for  Wisdom. 

1  Almighty  God,  in  humble  prayer 

To  thee  our  souls  we  lift ; 
"Do  thou  our  waiting  minds  prepare 
For  thy  most  needful  gift. 

2  We  ask  not  golden  streams  of  wealth, 

Along  our  path  to  flow  ; 
We  ask  not  undecaying  health, 
Nor  length  of  years  below. 

3  We  ask  not  honors,  which  an  hour 

May  bring  and  take  away  ; 
We  ask  not  pleasure,  pomp,  or  power, 
Lest  we  should  go  astray. 

4  We  ask  for  wisdom  ; — Lord,  impart 

The  knowledge  how  to  live  ; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart 
To  all  before  thee  give. 

5  The  young  remember  thee  in  youth, 

Before  the  evil  days ! 
The  old  be  guided  by  thy  truth 
In  wisdom's  pleasant  ways. 


j"Js&    God's  gracious  Call  to  Sinners. 

.    Let  us  adore  the  grace  that  seeks 
To  draw  our  hearts  above  : 
For,  lo !  the  great  Jehovah  speaks, 
And  every  word  is  love. 

2  Lord,  help  us  now  to  seek  thy  face, 
By  Christ  the  living  way ; 
\nd  praise  thee  for  this  hour  of  grace 
Through  an  eternal  day  ! 


5J5  Pardon  implored. 

1  Prostrate,  O  Saviour,  at  thy  feet, 

A  guilty  rebel  lies ; 
And  upwards  to  thy  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  lift  his  eyes. 

2  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 

To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 
Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 
In  ceasless  torrents  flow. 

3  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  has  shed, 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

4  I  plead  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord ; 

Do  thou  my  sins  forgive  : 
Then  justice  will  approve  the  word, 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 


£|J^        Prayer  for  God's  Presence. 

1  0  could  I  find  from  day  to  day 

A  nearness  to  my  God ! 
Then  should  my  hours  glide  sweet  away 
And  lean  upon  his  word. 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day, 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

3  0,  Jesus,  come  and  rule  my  heart, 

And  make  me  wholly  thine, 

That  I  may  never  more  depart, 

Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

4  Thus  till  my  last  expiring  breath, 

Thy  goodness  I'll  adore ; 
And  when  my  flesh  dissolves  in  death. 
My  soul  shall  love  thee  more. 
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LYNN.     0.  M. 

The  Comius  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 


I 

1.  Let  songs  of 

2.  The    Spirit, 
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Sends  down  his    Spir  -  it    from  on  high,  Ac  -  cord-ing      to  his    word. 

He    quick- ens  sin-ners  from  the  death     Of    tres-pass-es  and    sin. 


The  things  of  God  the  Spirit  takes, 
And  shows  them  unto  men, 

The  contrite  soul  his  temple  makes, 
God's  image  stamps  again. 


Come,  Holy  Spirit,  from  above, 

With  thy  celestial  fire ; 
Come,  and  with  flames  of  zeal  and  love. 

Our  hearts  and  tongues  inspire. 
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gffi  God  is  Lore. 

1 
Amid  the  splendors  of  thy  state, 

O  God,  thy  love  appears, 
Soft  as  the  radiance  of  the  moon 

Among  a  thousand  stars. 
2 
In  all  thy  doctrines  and  commands, 

Thy  councils  and  designs, 
In  every  work  thy  hands  have  framed, 

Thy  love  supremely  shines. 
3 
Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke  and  fire, 

Thunders  thine  awful  name ; 
But  Zion  sings,  in  melting  notes, 

The  honors  of  the  Lamb. 
4 
Angels  and  men  the  news  proclaim, 

Through  earth  and  heaven  above, 
And  all  with  holy  transport  sing 

That  God  the  Lord  is  love. 


££'5'      God's  Merciful  and  Constant 
wwm  Protection. 

1 

When  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
2 
Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 

From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 
3 
When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 

And  led  me  up  to  man. 

[3] 


When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 

With  health  renewed  my  face  ; 
And  when  in  sin  and  sorrow  sunk, 

Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 
5 
Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 

That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 
6 
Through  every  period  of  my  life, 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 

The  glorious  theme  renew. 


H§  Spread  of  the  Gospel. 

1 

Great  God !  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Are  by  creation  thine  ; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 

Thy  power  and  s;lory  shine. 
"2 
But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  mankind  ; 
Unvailing  what  rich  stores  of  grace 

Are  treasured  in  thy  mind, 
3 
Oh  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spread 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
Till  every  tribe — and  every  soul, 

Shall  hear  the  jovful  sound  ? 
4 
Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 

To  spread  the  gospel's  rays, 
And  build  on  sin's  demolished  throne 

A  temple  to  thy  praise. 
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TAPPAN.      8s  &  7s. 

Commencement  of  Service 


1      Gra  -  cioSs  God,  our  Heavenly  Father !  Meet     and  bless  our  school,we 
%    Eve  -  ry    joy,  and  eve  -  ry  blessing,    From      thy  bounteous  hand  we 
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humble  trust  we  gather,    Teach  -  ers,  scholars,  here  to-day. 


May   thy  love,  our  souls  possessing,    Draw    us    near-er  to  thy  throne 
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Humbled,  penitent  confiding, 
May  we  rest  our  hope  in  thee  ; 

In  thy  favor,  Lord,  abiding, 
In  thy  peace  and  purity. 


So,  by  faith  and  love  perfected 
Unto  every  Christian  grace, 

In  our  lives  the  life  reflected 
Of  our  Saviour  may  we  trace. 
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Here  our  joys  and  duties  blending 
With  thy  service  on  our  way, 

Till,  from  earth  to  heaven  ascending, 
Dawns  on  us  the  perfect  day. 


g^  Prayer  for  a  Blessing, 

1 

May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 

Rest  upon  us  from  above. 
,2 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 
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Divine  Love. 

1 
Love  divine,  all  love  excelling ! 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down : 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown  : 
2 
Jesus  !  thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 

Enter  every  trembling  heart ! 
3 
Come  !  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive  ! 
Suddenly  return — and  never, 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave ! 
4 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above  ; 
Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing, 

Glory  in  thy  precious  love. 
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Following  Christ. 


Humble  souls,  who  seek  salvation 

Through  the  Lamb's  redeeming  blood, 
Hear  the  voice  of  revelation  ; 

Tread  the  path  that  Jesus  trod. 
2 
Hear  the  blest  Redeemer  call  you  ; 

Listen  to  his  heavenly  voice  ; 
Dread  no  ills  that  can  befall  you, 

While  you  make  his  ways  your  choice. 
3 
Plainly  here  his  footsteps  tracing, 

Follow  him  without  delay, 
Gladly  his  command  embracing ; 

Lo !  your  Captain  leads  the  wav. 


gg    Christ  Welcomed  as  a  Saviour. 

1 
Hail !  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 

Born  to  set  thy  people  free ! 
From  our  sins  and  fears  release  us, 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee. 
2 
Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  saints  thou  art ; 
Long  desired  of  every  nation, 

Joy  of  every  waiting  heart. 
3    ' 
Born  thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  a  child,  yet  God  our  King, 
Born  to  reign  in  us  forever, 

Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring- 
4 
By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone , 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne 
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Baptismal  Covenant. 
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The  promise  how  divine 
To  Abra'am  and  his  seed ! 

"  I'll  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  every  need." 


These  children  of  our  care 

We  dedicate  to  God : 
We  plead  the  promise  in  our  prayer; 

We  plead  thy  precious  blood. 
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Thy  goodness  we  adore, 

We  sing  thy  matchless  grace, — 
The  covenant  forever  sure, 

To  thy  believing  race. 


U^J         Day  of  Best.    The  Sabbath. 

1 

Sweet  is  the  task,  O  Lord, 
Thy  glorious  acts  to  sing, 
To  praise  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  word, 
And  grateful  offerings  bring. 
2 
Sweet,  at  the  dawning  hour, 

Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ; 
And  when  the  night-wind  shuts  the  flow'r, 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 
8 
Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest, 

To  join  in  heart  and  voice 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  best, 
And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 
4 
To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 
Be  every  Sabbath  given, 
That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 
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The  Spirit  invited* 

1 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come ! 

Let  thy  bright  beams  arise  ; 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds, 

The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 


Convince  us  all  of  sin, 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood ; 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 

The  mercies  of  our  God. 
3 
Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove ; 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 

Of  never-dying  love. 
4 
'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 

And  new-create  the  whole. 
5 
Dwell,  Spirit,  in  our  hearts ; 

Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

fffl  Influence  of  the  Spirit  implored. 

1 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 

With  energy  divine ; 
And  on  this  poor  benighted  soul 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 
2 
O,  melt  this  frozen  heart ; 

This  stubborn  will  subdue ; 
Each  evil  passion  overcome, 

And  form  me  all  anew. 
3 
Mine  will  the  profit  be, 

But  thine  shall  be  the  praise ; 
And  unto  thee  will  I  devote 

The  remnant  of  my  davs. 
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Praise. 


1.  Praise  to    God;  oh!    let     us     raise  From  our  hearts  a   song  of     praise; 
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Praise  to  Him  who  made  the  light> 
Praise  to  Him  who  gave  us  sight ! 
Praise  to  Him  who  formed  the  ear  ! 
Will  He  not  his  children  hear  ? 


Praise  Him  for  our  happy  hours, 
Praise  Him  for  our  various  powers, 
For  these  thoughts  that  soar  above, 
For  these  hearts  he  made  for  love, — 


SABBATH    SCHOOL    MELODIES. 


For  the  voice  He  placed  within, 
Bearing  witness  when  we  sin ; 
Praise  to  Him  whose  tender  care 
Keeps  the  watchful  guardian  there. 

5 
Praise  the  mercy,  that  did  send 
Jesus  for  our  guide  and  friend ;  ^ 
Praise  Him,  every  heart  and  voice, 
Him  who  makes  the  world  rejoice. 


0|J    For  a  Blessing  upon  the  "Word. 

1 
Sa\iour,  bless  thy  word  to  all, 

Quick  and  powerful  let  it  prove ' 
O  may  sinners  hear  thy  call ; 

Let  thy  people  grow  in  love. 

2 

Thine  own  gracious  message  bless, 

Follow  it  with  power  divine  ; 
Give  the  gospel  great  success ; 

Thine  the  work — the  glory  thine 
3 
Saviour,  bid  the  world  rejoice  ! 

Send — O  send  thy  truth  abroad 
Let  the  nations  hear  thy  voice — 

Hear  it — and  return  to  God. 


^^        Piayer  to  the  Holy  Spirit. 

1 

Gracious  Spirit — Love  divine! 
Let  thy  light  within  me  shine ; 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove, 
Fill  me  with  thy  heavenly  love. 


Speak  thy  pardoning  grace  to  me ; 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood. 

3 
Life  and  peace  to  me  impart; 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast, 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4 
Let  me  never  from  thee  stray, 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine  ; 
iveep  me,  Lord,  for  I  am  thine. 
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liTectiiig  of  Saints. 


Sweet  the  time,  exceeding  sweet, 
When  the  saints  together  meet, 
When  the  Saviour  is  the  theme, 
When  they  join  to  sing  of  him. 

2 
Sing  we  then  eternal  love, 
Such  as  did  the  Father  move  ; 
He  beheld  the  world  undone, — 
Loved  the  world,  and  gave  his  Son. 

3 
Sing  the  Son's  amazing  love  , 
How  he  left  the  realms  above, 
Took  our  nature,  and  our  place, 
Lived  and  died  to  save  our  race. 

4 
Sing  we  too  the  Spirit's  love  ; 
With  our  wretched  hearts  he  strove ; 
Filled  our  minds  with  grief  and  fear, 
Brought  the  precious  Saviour  near. 
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AURA.     S.  M. 

The  Soul  returning  to  God. 
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to       answer  prayer. 
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Thine  image,  Lord,  bestow, 
Thy  presence  and  thy  love  ; 

I  ask  to  serve  thee  here  below, 
And  reiom  with  thee  above. 


Teach  me  to  live  by  faith, 
Conform  my  will  to  thine  ; 

Let  me  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 
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If  thou  these  blessings  give, 

And  wilt  my  portion  be, 
All  worldly  joys  I'll  cheerful  leave, 

And  find  my  heaven  in  thee. 

y*J  Know  the  Lord. 

My  son,  know  thou  the  Lord, 

Thy  father's  God  obey  ; 
Seek  his  protecting  care  by  night, 

His  guardian  hand  by  day. 
2 
Call  while  he  may  be  found, 

And  seek  him  while  he's  near  ; 
Serve  him  with  all  thy  heart  and  mind; 

And  worship  him  with  fear. 
3 
If  thou  wilt  seek  his  face, 

He'll  listen  to  thy  cry  ; 
Then  shalt  thou  find  his  mercy  sure, 

His  grace  forever  nigh. 
4 
But  if  thou  leave  thy  God, 

Nor  choose  the  path  to  heaven, 
Tnen  shalt  thou  perish  in  thy  sins, 

Nor  ever  be  forgiven. 


^l%     God  our  constant  Benefactor. 

My  Maker  and  my  King, 

To  thee  my  all  I  owe  ; 
Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring 

Whence  all  my  blessings  flow. 
2 
Thou,  ever  good  and  kind, 

A  thousand  reasons  move, 
A  thousand  obligations  bind, 

My  heart  to  grateful  love. 


The  creature  of  thy  hand, 

On  thee  alone  I  live ; 
My  God,  thy  benefits  demand 

More  praise  than  tongue  can  give , 
4 
O,  what  can  I  impart, 

When  all  is  thine  before  ? 
Thy  love  demands  a  thankful  heart,— 

A  gift,  alas,  how  poor ! 
5 
Shall  I  withhold  thy  due  ? 

And  shall  my  passions  rove  ? 
Lord,  form  this  wretched  heart  anew, 

And  fill  it  with  thy  love. 
6 
O,  let  thy  grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine ; 
Let  all  my  powers  to  thee  aspire, 

And  all  my  days  be  thine. 
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Sabbath  School. 


Within  these  walls  be  peace ; 

Love  through  our  borders  found  ; 
In  all  our  little  palaces 

Prosperity  abound. 
2 
God  scorns  not  humble  things ; 

Here,  though  the  proud  despise, 
The  children  of  the  King  of  kings 

Are  training  for  the  skies. 
3 
May  none  who  thus  are  taught, 

From  glory  be  cast  down ; 
But  all  thro'  faith  and  patience  brought 

To  an  immortal  crown. 
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Trust  in  God. 
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1.  Child  of    sorrow !  Child  of    sorrow, —    Murmur  not  beneath  the     rod, 

2.  When  the  night  of    pain  is     darkest,    When  thy  path  is  cold  and  drear, 
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There  may    be 
Trust  in     God 


a     joy  -  ful 
-He  sure  -  ly 


morrow, 
marketh 


Treasured  up  for  thee  with  God. 
Every  pang  and  ev-ery    tear 
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If  thy  spirit  bow  before  him, 
With  a  heartfelt  humble  prayer 

If  thy  fervent  faith  adore  him, 
fie  will  banish  thy  despair 


He  will  teach  thee  resignation, 
He  will  give  thee  heartfelt  peace, 

Blessed  hope,  and  consolation, 
Riches  and  immortal  bliss. 


SABBATH    SCHOOL    MELODIES 


43 


77 


The  Cross  of  Christ. 


In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  -wrecks  of  time; 

All  the  light  of  sacred  story- 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
2 

When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 

Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
3 

When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 
4 

Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 

Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 
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Commencing  Hymn. 


Far  from  mortal  cares  retreating, 

Sordid  hopes  and  fond  desires, 
Here  our  willing  footsteps  meeting, 

Every  heart  to  heaven  aspires. 
2 
From  the  fount  of  glory  beaming, 

Light  celestial  cheers  our  eyes; 
Merey  from  above  proclaiming 

Peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies. 


Who  may  share  this  great  salvation  ? 

Every  pure  and  humble  mind ; 
Every  kindred,  tongue  and  nation, 

From  the  dross  of  guilt  refined. 

4 
Blessings  all  around  bestowing, 

God  withholds  his  care  from  none ; 
Grace  and  mercy  ever  flowing 

From  the  fountain  of  his  throne. 

5 
Lord,  with  favor  still  attend  us ; 

Bless  us  with  thy  wondrous  love ; 
Thou,  our  sun  and  shield,  defend  us: 

All  our  hope  is  from  above. 
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Sabbath  Morning. 


Children,  see  the  sacred  morning 
That  your  great  Creator  blest, 

Bid  it  welcome  from  its  dawning, 
Till  it  slumber  in  the  west. 


Thank  him  that  you  live  to  meet  it, 
While  so  many  sleep  in  death  ; 

And  with  prayers  and  praises  greet  it, 
Trusting  heart  and  tuneful  breath ! 


Listen  with  a  docile  spirit, 

To  the  words  your  Teachers  say, 

That  you  may  in  heaven  inherit, 
One  eternal  Sabbath  day. 


44 


80 


ADDISON.     C.  M. 

The  Good  Shepherd. 
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1.  See      Israel's  gentle      Shepherd  stand,  With  all-en  -  gag  -  ing  charms  :        Hark 

2.  "  Per-mitthemto  ap-proach,"  he  cries,    Nor  scorn  their  hum-ble  name,  For 
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how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs,  And  folds  them  in  his  arms. And  folds  , 
'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these,  The  Lord  of  angels  came,The  Lord  . 


them  in  his  arms, 
of    angels  came. 
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He'll  lead  us  to  the  heavenly  streams 
Where  living  waters  flow ; 

And  guide  us  to  the  fruitful  fields 
Where  trees  of  knowledge  crow. 


The  feeblest  lamb  amidst  the  flock 
Shall  be  its  Shepherd's  care  : 

While  folded  in  the  Saviour's  arms 
"We're  safe  from  every  snare. 
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£  |_       Children  blest  by  the  Saviour* 

1 
Behold  -what  condescending  love, 

Jesus  on  earth  displays ! 
To  little  children  he  extends 

The  riches  of  his  grace. 
2 
He  still  the  ancient  promise  keeps, 

To  our  forefathers  given  ; 
Our  infants  in  his  arms  he  takes, 

And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 
3 
Forbid  them  not  whom  Jesus  calls, 

Nor  dare  his  claim  deny ; 
While  his  own  word  to  us  declares 

That  such  may  heaven  enjoy. 

§»£  Praise  for  Redemption* 

1 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels  round  the  throne  ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues 

But  all  their  joys  are  one. 
2 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry, 

To  be  exalted  thus  ! 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  lips  reply, 

For  he  was  slain  for  us. 
3 
Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine  ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give 

Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine, 
4 
Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 

And  speak  thine  endless  praise.' 


jiJJ  Longing  for  God* 

1 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 

When  heated  in  the  chase, 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee, 

And  thy  refreshing  grace. 
2 
For  thee,  my  God — the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
Oh,  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face, 

Thou  Majesty  divine  ! 
3 
Why  restless — why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Trust  God — and  he'll  employ 
His  aid  for  thee — and  change  these  sighs 

To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 
4 
Why  restless — why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  still — and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  him,  who  is  thy  God 

And  heaven's  eternal  Kin£. 


gj.  The  Bible  Che  Laght  of  the  World. 

1 
How  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 

To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 
2 
It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears  ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy,  it  still  imparts, 

And  quells  our  rising  fears. 
3 
This  Lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 

Of  an  eternal  day. 
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GRACE.     S.  M. 
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Converting  Grace  desired. 
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1.    With      humble    heart    and  tongue,  My    God,  to    thee       I 
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O      bring  me  now,  while  I     am  young,  To  thee,  the    liv  -  ing    way. 
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Make  an  unguarded  youth 

The  object  of  thy  care  ; 
Help  me  to  choose  the  way  of  truth, 

And  fly  from  every  snare. 


My  heart,  to  folly  prone, 
Renew  by  power  divine ; 

Unite  it  to  thyself  alone, 
And  make  me  wholly  thine. 
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4  O,  let  thy  word  of  grace 

My  warmest  thoughts  employ  ; 
Be  this,  through  all  my  following  days. 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 

5  To  what  thy  laws  impart 

Be  my  whole  soul  inclined ; 
Come,  Saviour,  dwell  within  my  heart, 
And  sanctify  my  mind. 

eg      Purposes  on  beginning  a  Year. 

1  My  few  revolving  years, 

How  swift  they  glide  away ! 
How  short  the  term  of  life  appears, 
When  past — but  as  a  day ! 

2  A  dark  and  cloudy  day, 

Clouded  by  grief  and  sin ; 
A  host  of  enemies  without, 
Distressing  fears  within. 

3  Lord,  through  another  year 

If  thou  permit  my  stay, 
With  diligence  may  I  pursue 
The  true  and  living  way ! 

|^y        Christ  the  Gooil  Shepherd. 

1  While  my  Redeemer's  near, 

My  shepherd  and  my  guide, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear ; 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  To  ever  fragrant  meads, 

Where  rich  abundance  grows, 

His  gracious  hand  indulgent  leads, 

And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 

3  Dear  Shepherd,  if  I  stray, 

My  wandering  feet  restore  ; 
And  guard  me  with  thy  watchful  eye, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


g§      The  Issues  of  Life  and  Death. 

1  O  where  shall  rest  be  found, 

Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'T  were  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole  :  ' 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh  : 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to'live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 
O  what  appalling  horrors  hang 
Around  the  Second  Death  ! 
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The  Gospel  Ark. 


1  O,  cease,  my  wandering  soul, 

On  restless  wing  to  roam  ; 
All  this  wide  world,  to  either  pol< 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

2  Behold  the  ark  of  God  ! 

Behold  the  open  door  ; 
O,  haste  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

3  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide  ; 

There,  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest ; 
And  every  longing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blest 
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OLD  HUNDRED.     L.  M. 

Praise  to  God. 
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1.  Up   to   the  High    Eternal  Throne /Where  sits  our  Heavenly  Father,Go<l ! 
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We   raise  our  voi  -  ces,  all 
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as  one,  To  sound  Hi3  praise  in  sweet  ac-cord. 
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His  mighty  power  and  love  are  seen 
Throughout  the  sky,  the  Earth,  the  Sea  ; 
His  grace  so  boundless,  so  divine, 
Can  every  captive  soul  set  free. 

3 

Now  swell  the  organ's  loudest  strains, 
Fn  grateful  homage,  let  them  rise, 
And  reach  to  Earth's  remotest  plains, 
And  upward  echo  to  the  skies. 


Q|    Praise  to  God  from  all  Nations. 
1 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  : 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2 
Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
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92  Tne  Eternal  Sabtaatn. 

1 
Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows, 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house ; 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 
The  sonszs  which  from  thy  churches  rise. 

2 
Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire, 
With  earnest  hope'and  strong  desire. 

3 
No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin  nor  death  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4 
No  rude  alarm  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose  ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5 
O,  long  expected  day,  begin  ; 
Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin  ; 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 

|£g  Anniversary  Hymn. 

To  thee,  O  Lord,  we  thus  draw  nigh, 
And  laud  thee,  each  returning  year ; 

Let  all  the  graces  from  on  high, 
In  us,  as  babes  in  Christ,  appear. 

When  up  to  manhood's  prime  we  grow, 
Or  woman's  ripening  years  attain, — 

Advanced  in  grace  as  age  below, 
In  us  each  Christian  temper  rei^n. 

(4) 


And  O,  if  onward  still  we  move, 

Let  us,  when  old,  at  thy  command, 
As  fathers  to  the  churches  prove, 

As  mothers  in  thine  Israel  stand. 

4 

With  hope  that  bears  the  spirit  hence, 

The  life  of  faith  in  every  staije, — 
The  strength,  the  child-like  innocence, 

And  all  the  mellowness  of  age. 
5 
With  these  united  all  in  one, 

As  varying  schools  are  blended  here, 
May  we,  when  once  our  course  is  run, 

Complete  in  Christ,  with  Christ  appear. 

@_|  Perfections  and  Providence  of  God. 
1 

High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines  ; 

Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud. 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

Forever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep  ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands, — 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 
3 
Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large  ; 

Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 
4 
My  God !  how  excellent  thy  grace, 

Wrhence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs ! 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress, 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 


CHANT. 


THE  CHILD  AND 


1.  The  Sabbath  sun  was  setting  slow  Amidst  the-_ 
la    «  Thy  kingdom  come,"  still  from  the  ground  That  child-like 
For  ever,"  still  those  lips  repeat  Their  closing 
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Beyond  the  earth,  beyond  the  cloud,  Those  infant 
«  Thy  will  be  done,"  with  little  tongue,  That  lisping 
"  Thine  be  the  glory  ever  more,  From  Tliee  may  •  •  • 
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The  words  in  Roman  letters  should  be 
The    words    in    Italics    should    be 


THE  ANGELS. 
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"  Our  Father,"  breathed  a  voice  below,  "  Father,  who- 
"  Thy  kingdom  come,""  God's  host  resound,  Far  to  the  •  • 
"  For  eve?',"  floats  in  music  sweet,  High  midst  the 
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"Our  Father"  angels  sang  aloud, 

"  Thy  will  be  done,""  the  angelic  throng 
But  every  Christian  land  adore 


■&- 


&- 


chanted  in  Solo,  Quartett,  or  Semi-Chorus,  or  piano,  if  by  full  Chorus, 
chanted  full  Chorus,  forte— The  amen  to  be  used  only  at  the  close. 
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PROQRESS.     lis. 

Progress  of  the  Gosvel. 
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1.     How    sweet-ly    the    morn    of    the       Sab-bath 
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Je  -  sus  the  Conq'ror  had  vanquish'd  his  foes,  As  -  cended  from  darkness,dis- 
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pell  -  ing  the  night, While  dawn'd  on  the  nations  the    gospel's  fair  light. 
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And  soon  the  bright  morning  spread  swiftly  and 

wide, 
And  awed  into  silence  the  hosts  that  defied  ; 
The  band  of  disciples  a  banner  unfurled, 
The  gospel's  white  banner,  to  float  o'er  the 

world. 


Still  onward,  and   onward,  the  brightness   ad- 
vanced, 
From  river  and  glacier  the  sunny  beam  danced  j 
The  heathen  rejoiced  in  the  warmth  of  the  ray, 
And  welcomed  in  gladness  Messiah's  mild  sway. 


A  darkness  !  a  darkness  !  all  shrouded  in  gloom! 
Oh,  say,  hath  the  Saviour  returned  to  the  tomb  ? 
The  world,  must  it  wander  in  sorrow  again  1 
Oh,  was  the  great  standard  unfolded  in  vain  ? 


All  hail  the  white  banner  !  'tis  waving  again  ; 
Adieu,  then,  to  darkness,  and  error,  and  pain, 
For  the  Briton,the  Gaul  and  the  Switzer,  there's 

^-^  rest, 
And  light  in  the  beautiful  land  of  the  West. 


Strive  on  then,  ye  Christians,  be  valiant  and 

strong ; 
Ne'er  faint  in  the  conflict,  although  it  be  long  5 
And  never  refrain  till  all  error  is  flown, 
And  earth  bright  and  pure  for  the  blessed  one's 

throne. 


Make  room  !  we  are  coming,  the  gentle  and 

young; 
Though  weak  now,  and  humble,  we  soon  shall 

be  strong. 
The  hosts  of  the  heathen  shall  hear  of  the 

Lamb, 
And  nations  uncounted  shall  honor  his  name. 


97  The  Sabbnth. 

1 
How  sweet  is  the  Sabbath,  the  morning  of  rest; 
The  day  of  the  week  which  I  ought  to  love  best ; 
The  morning  my  Saviour  arose  from  the  tomb. 
And  took  from  the  grave  all  its  terror  and 

gloom. 

2 
O  let  me  be  thoughtful  and  prayerful  to-day, 
And  not  spend  a  moment  in  trifling  or  play, 
Remembering  these  seasons  were  graciously 

given 
To  teach  me  to  pray,  and  prepare  me  for  heaven . 


In  the  house  of  my  God,  in  his  presence  and 
*■"— "*  fear, 
When  I  worship  to-day,  may  it  all  be  sincere  ; 

In  the  school  when  I  learn,  may  I  do  it  with 

"-— • "  care, 
And  be  grateful  to  those  who  watch  over  me 

~~— ""  there. 

4 
Instruct  me,  my  Saviour, — a  child  though  I  be, 
I  am  not  too  young  to  be  noticed  by  thee  ; 
Renew  all  my  heart,  keep  me  firm  in  thy  ways  : 
I  would  love  thee,  and  serve  thee,   and  give 

T-""  thee  the  praise. 


08 


The  .Lord's  Prayer. 

1 


Our  Father  in  heaven,  we  hallow  thy  name  ! 
May  thy  kingdom  holy  on  earth  be  the  same 
O  give  to  us  daily  our  portion  of  bread  ; 
It  is  from  thy  bounty  that  all  must  be  fed. 


Forgive  our  transgressions,and  teach  us  to  know 
That  humble  compassion,  which  pardons  each 

foe. 
Keep  us  from  temptation,  from  weakness  and 

sin, 
And  thine  be  the  glory  forever.— Amen. 
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SHEPHERD.     8  &  7. 


Children  commended  to  Christ. 
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1     Saviour,  who   thy  flock  art    feeding  With  the  shepherd's  kindest  care,  7 
'     All    the     feeble     gen  -  tly  leading,  While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  share  ;  > 
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There,  we  know,  thy  word  be  -liev-ing,  On-ly  there,  secure  from  harm. 
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Now, these  lit-  tie  ones    re  - ceiv-ing,  Fold  them   in    thy  gracious     arm: 
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1 1 -L~1 H       '  '  *"  D.  C.  al  fine. 


Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving, 
Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey ; 

Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way. 


Then  within  thy  fold  eternal 
Let  them  find  a  resting-place  ; 

Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 
Drink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 
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100  Confidence  in  God. 

An  Evening  Hymn. 

1  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 
Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 

Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 

Thou  canst  save  and  thou  canst  heal. 
Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
Angel  guards  from  thee  surround  us ; 

We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 

2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee  ; 

Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary, 
Watches  where  thy  people  be. 

Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 
And  command  us  to  the  tomb, 

May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 
Clad  in  bright,  eternal  bloom. 


|0 J  Praise  to  Christ. 

1  Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  grateful  lays  ; 

Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 
Sung  by  raptured  saints  above  ; 

Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

2  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 

Thou,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 
Didst  redeem  me  with  thy  blood. 

By  thy  hand  restored,  defended, 

Safe  through  life,  thus  far,  I'm  come  ; 

Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  ended, 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 


10t^        God  our  Almighty  Help. 
1   Vainly  through  night's  weary  hours, 

Keep  we  watch  lest  foes  alarm  ; 
Vain  our  bulwarks  and  our  towers, 

But  for  God's  protecting  arm. 
Vain  were  all  our  toil  and  labor, 

Did  not  God  that  labor  bless ; 
Vain,  without  his  grace  and  favor, 

Every  talent  we  possess. 

3  Vainer  still  the  hope  of  heaven, 

That  on  human  strength  relies  ; 
But  to  him  shall  help  be  given, 

Who  in  humble  faith  applies. 
Seek  we  then  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

He  shall  grant  us  peace  and  rest ; 
Ne'er  was  suppliant  disappointed, 

Who  to  Christ  his  prayer  addressed. 


Christ  a  Friend. 

1  One  there  is,  above  all  others, 
Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend  ; 

His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
Costly — free — and  knows  no  end. 

Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 
Could,  or  would  have  shed  his  blood  ? 

But  this  Saviour  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God. 

2  When  he  lived  on  earth  abased, 
Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name; 

Now,  above  all  glory  raised, 

He  rejoices  in  the  same. 
Oh,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften ! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 
We,  alas !  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above. 
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CORONATION.     C.  M. 

Christ  crowned  as  Lord  of  All. 
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All  hail  the  power  of    Je  -  sus'  name  !  Let    an-gels    prostrate 
2.  Crown  him,  ye   martyrs     of    our  God,  Who  from  his     al  -  tar 
3      Ye     chosen   seed    of     Is-rael's  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the 
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Brincr  forth  the     roy-al  di          a  -  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 

Praise  him  who   shed  for  you      his  blood,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by        his  grace,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 
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irlL  forth  the  rov  -  al       di   -    a  -  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord     of    all. 


Bring  forth  the  roy 

Praise  him  who  shed  for 

Hail  him  who  saves  you 


di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 
you  his  blood,  A  nd  crown  him  Lord  of 
by      his  grace,  And  crown  him  Lord     of 
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Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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Ye  lambs  of  Christ,  your  tribute  bring, 
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Let  every  kindred — every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Oh  !  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
And  join  the  everlasting  song, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


M£l*>  Praise. 

1 

My  God,  my  King,  to  thee  I'll  raise 
My  voice,  and  all  my  powers ; 

Unwearied  songs  of  sacred  praise 
Shall  fill  the  circling  hours. 


Thy  name  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue 
While  suns  shall  set  and  rise, 

And  tunc  my  everlasting  song 
When  time  and  nature  dies. 
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Invitation  to  Praise. 

1 

Come,  children,  hail  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Obey  the  Saviour's  call ; 
Come  seek  his  face,  and  taste  his  grace, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Ye  children,  great  and  small, 
Hosanna  sing  to  Christ  your  King  : 
O  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3 

This  Jesus  will  your  sins  forgive, 
O  haste !  before  him  fall ; 

For  you  he  died,  that  you  might  live 
To  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Let  every  people,  every  tribe, 
Around  this  earthly  ball, 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


All  hail,  the  Saviour,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Let  saints  before  him  fall ; 
Let  sinners  seek  his  pardoning  grace, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


!0^  Exhortation  to  Universal  Praise. 

1 

O  all  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 

His  glorious  acts  proclaim ; 
The  fulness  of  his  grace  record, 

And  magnify  his  name. 


His  love  is  great — his  mercy  sure — 
And  faithful  is  his  word  , 

His  truth  forever  shall  endure  ; 
Forever  praise  the  Lord ! 
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LISBON.     S.  M. 

Tlie  Sobbatli  welcomed. 


Welcome  to  this  re 


1.  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest/That  saw  the  Lord  arise  ;  Wei- 
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re  -  joic   -   ing    eyes,  And    these        re  -  joic 


ing     eyes ! 


The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day  • 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 


One  day  amidst  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 

Of  pleasure  and  of  sin. 
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4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  sucli  a  frame  as  this, 
Till  called  to  rise,  and  soar  away, 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

SOO  Praise  to   Christ. 

1  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ! 
Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name  ! 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love, 

Sing  of  his  rising  power, 
Sing  how  he  intercedes  above, 
For  us,  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Sing,  till  we  feel  our  heart 

Ascending  with  our  tongue  ; 
Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  depart, 
And  grace  inspire  our  song. 

4  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing; 
Sing  on  rejoicing  every  day, 
In  Christ,  the  eternal  King. 

5  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 

"  Ye  blessed  children,  come  !" 
Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away, 
To  our  eternal  home. 


•]|  ][@}Iiiiisteis,  Bearers  of  glad  Tidings. 

1  How  beauteous  are  their  feet 

Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ! 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are ! 
<;  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King, 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 


3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kin^s  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad  I 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 


Praise. 


Ill 

1  Almighty  Maker,  God ! 

How  wondrous  is  thy  name ! 

Thy  glories,  how  diffused  abroad, 

Through  all  creation's  frame ! 

2  Nature,  in  every  dress, 

Her  humble  homage  pays ; 
And  does  a  thousand  ways  express 
Her  undissembled  praise. 

3  My  soul  would  rise  and  sing 

Her  great  Creator,  too ; 
Fain  would  my  tongue  adore  my  King, 
And  pay  the  homage  due. 


60 


112 


NUREMBERG.     7s. 

Public  Worship. 
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1.  Lord,  we  come  be-fore    thee  now ;  At    thy    feet   we   hum  -  bly      bow , 

2.  Lord,  on    thee  our  souls  de-pend ;  In     com-pas-sion  now      de  -  scend ; 
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our  suit    dis-dain !  Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

with  thy  rich  grace  ;  Tune  our  lips  to   sing     thy  praise. 
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In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  thee — here  we  stay 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 


Send  some  message  from  thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 
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Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn, 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return  ; 
Those  who  are  cast  down — lift  up, 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

6 
Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  God  supremely  kind : 
Heal  the  sick — the  captive  free ; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 
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Ensrasredness  in  Devotion. 


Lord,  before  thy  presence  come, 

Bow  we  down  with  holy  fear ; 
Call  our  erring  footsteps  home, 

Let  us  feel  that  thou  art  near. 
2 
Wandering  thoughts  and  languid  powers 

Come  not  where  devotion  kneels  : 
Let  the  soul  expand  her  stores, 

Glowing  with  the  joy  she  feels. 
3 
At  the  portals  of  thine  house, 

We  resign  our  earth-born  cares*. 
Nobler  thoughts  our  souls  engross, 

Songs  of  praise  and  fervent  prayers. 


1  W  IIuml>-e  Adoration  and  Praise. 

1 

Heavenly  Fatner, — sovereign  Lord, 
Be  thy  glorious  name  adored ! 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail ! 


Though  unworthy,  Lord,  thine  ear, 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring, 
When  around  thy  throne  we  sing. 

While  on  earth  ordained  to  stay, 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way, 
Till  we  come  to  dwell  with  thee, 
Till  we  all  thy  glory  see. 

4 
Then  with  angel-harps  again 
We  will  wake  a  nobler  strain ; 
There,  in  joyful  songs  of  praise, 
Our  triumphant  voices  raise. 

5 
There,  no  tongue  shall  silent  be ; 
All  shall  join  in  harmony; 
That  through  heaven's  capacious  round 
Praise  to  thee  may  ever  sound. 

G 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail ! 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Be  thy  glorious  name  adored  ! 
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Universal  Praise. 


Oh,  that  men  their  songs  would  raise, 

All  his  goodness  to  declare  ! 
All  Jehovah's  wonders  praise, 

Wonders  which  their  children  share  I 
2 
Where  his  holy  altars  rise, 

Let  his  saints  adore  his  name ; 
There  present  their  sacrifice, 

There  with  joy  his  works  proclaim. 
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SEEENE.     C.  M. 

Longing  for  the  Eternal  Sabbath. 


dear-est  Saviour,  when  shall  I 
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Assist  me  while  I  wander  here  ; 

Amid  a  world  of  cares  ; 
Incline  my  roving  heart  to  pray, 

And  then  accept  my  prayers. 


Thy  Spirit,  O  my  Father,  give, 
To  be  my  guide  and  friend : 

To  light  my  path  to  ceaseless  joys, 
Where  Sabbaths  never  end. 
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\\f  Children's  prayer  for  Protection. 

1 
"  Let  little  children  come  to  me," 

The  blessed  Saviour  said, 
And  kindly  laid  his  hand  on  those, 

Who  unto  him  were  led. 
2 
,;  To  those,  who  early  seek  my  face, 

Shall  early  grace  be  given  ; 
The  humble  and  the  childlike  ones 

Shall  dwell  with  me  in  heaven." 
3 
Thou,  that  hast  gone  to  take  thy  throne 

In  thine  own  courts  above  ; 
Thou  that  didst  pity  children  then, 

Regard  us  now  in  love. 
4 
Deep  on  our  young  and  thoughtless  hearts 

Thy  sacred  likeness  trace  ; 
And  gird  us  by  thy  spirit,  Lord, 

To  run  the  Christian  race. 
5 
Safe  through  the  snares  around  our  path, 

O  guide  our  wayward  feet ; 
And  in  each  painful  scene  of  life 

Be  thou  our  sure  retreat. 
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The  Lord's  Prayer. 


Our  father  who  in  heaven  art ! 

All  hallowed  be  thy  name ; 
Thy  kingdom  come — thy  will  be  done, 

Throughout  this  earthly  frame. — 


As  cheerfully  as  't  is  by  those 

Who  dwell  with  thee  on  high, 
Lord,  let  thy  bounty,  day  by  day, 

Our  daily  food  supply. 
3 
As  we  forgive  our  enemies, 

Thy  pardon,  Lord,  we  crave : 
Into  temptation  lead  us  not, 

But  from  all  evil  save. 
4 
For  kingdom,  power,  and  glory,  all 

Belong,  O  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Thine  from  eternity  they  were, 

And  thine  shall  ever  be. 


£  ][££  Relying  on  God  in  Time  of  Trial. 

1 

Father  of  lights!  thy  needful  aid 

To  us  that  ask,  impart ; 
Mistrustful  of  ourselves,  afraid 

Of  our  own  treacherous  heart. 
2 
In  spite  of  our  resolves,  we  fear 

Our  own  infirmity ; 
And  tremble  at  the  trial  near, 

And  cry,  O  God,  to  thee ! 
3 
Our  only  help  in  danger's  hour, 

Our  only  strength  thou  art ! 
Above  the  world,  and  all  its  power, 

And  greater  than  our  heart. 
4 
If  on  thy  promised  grace  alone 

We  faithfully  depend, 
Thou  surely  wilt  preserve  thy  own, 

And  keep  them  to  the  end. 
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The  Sabbath. 
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1.  Let    the     Sabbath    day    be  blest,  Day  of      joy  and  day  of    rest, 

2.  Let    the     Sabbath    day    be  blest,  Day  of     joy  and  day  of    rest ; 
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Songs  of    praise  ascend,    on    high,  Hal- le   -  lu-jahs  fill  the    sky. 
Humble  prayer  to    God   as-cend,  God   our    Fa  -  ther  and  our  Friend. 
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Let  the  Sabbath  day  be  blest, 
Day  of  joy  and  day  of  rest ; 

Gladly  may  we  hear  his  word, 
Gladly  learn  the  way  to  God. 


Let  the  Sabbath  day  be  blest, 
Day  of  joy  and  day  of  rest ; 

Precious  day  to  mortals  given, 
Emblem  of  the  rest  of  heaven, 
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131        The  Everlasting  Sabbath. 
1 

Soon  will  set  the  Sabbath  sun, 
Soon  the  sacred  day  be  gone  ; 
But  a  sweeter  rest  remains, 
AVhere  the  glorious  Saviour  reigns. 

2 
Pleasant  are  the  songs  we  raise ; 
Full  of  joy  our  notes  of  praise; 
But  a  music  sweeter  far 
Breathes  where  angel  spirits  are. 

3 
Shall  we  ever  rise  to  dwell 
Where  immortal  praises  swell  ? 
And  can  children  ever  go 
Where  eternal  Sabbaths  glow  ? 

4 
Yes : — that  rest  our  own  may  be, 
All  the  good  shall  Jesus  see  ; 
For  the  good  a  rest  remains, 
Where  the  glorious  Saviour  reisrns. 


J  33  Darkness  of  the  Tomb  scattered. 

Morning  breaks  "upon  the  tomb, 
Jesus  scatters  all  its  gloom ! 
Day  of  triumph  !  through  the  skies, 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise  ! 
2 

Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade  ! 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away  ; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

3 
Christians,  dry  your  flowing  tears ; 
Chase  your  unbelieving  fears ; 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave ; 
Doubt  no  more  Ins  power  to  save. 
[5]    ' 


1 3«j  Prayer  for  Strength. 

1 
Son  of  God  thy  blessing  grant, 
Still  supply  my  every  want; 
Tree  of  life,  thine  influence  shed, 
With  thy  fruit  my  spirit  feed. 

2 

Tenderest  branch,  alas,  am  I ; 
Without  thee  I  droop  and  die  ; 
Weaker  than  a  bruised  reed, 
Help  I  every  moment  need. 

3 

All  my  hopes  on  thee  depend ; 
Love  me,  save  me,  to  the  end ! 
Give  me  thy  supporting  grace, 
Take  the  everlasting  praise. 


134  Parting  Hymn. 

1 
Christians !  brethren !  ere  we  part, 
Every  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

2 

Though  Ave  here  should  meet  no  moie. 
Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore ; 
There,  released  from  toil  and  pain; 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 

3 

Now  to  him  who  reigns  in  heaven, 
Be  eternal  glory  given  ; 
Grateful  for  thy  love  divine, 
0  may  all  our  hearts  be  thine  ! 
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WAY.     C.  M. 

Christ  the  Way,  Truth,  and  Life. 
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1    Thou  art  the  way— to      thee  a-  lone  From  sin 

2.  Thou  art  the  TRUTii-thy  word  alone  True  wis  -  dom  can 


gzipz^ 


And  he  who  would  the    Fa  -  ther  seek,  Must   ^3?  him,  Lord,  in  thee 
Thouon-ly    canst    in  -  form    the  mind,  And    pu   -    n   -   fy     the  heart. 


Thou  art  the  life— the  rending  tomb 
Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm, 

And  those  who* put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 


Thou  art  the  way — the  truth— the  life 
Grant  us  that  way  to  know, 

That  truth  to  keep— that  life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 


1<£6  The  Bible. 

1 
How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts, 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 
2 
When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 
3 
'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  day  ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 
4 
Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth; 

How  pure  is  every  page  ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 
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fi»l"7  Morning  Hymn. 

1 

God  of  my  life,  my  morning  song 

To  thee  I  cheerful  raise : 
Thy  acts  of  love,  'tis  good  to  sing, 

And  pleasant  'tis  to  praise. 
2 
Preserved  by  thy  almighty  arm, 

I  passed  the  shades  of  night, 
Serene,  and  safe  from  every  harm, 

To  see  the  morning  light. 
3  °    ° 
While  numbers  spent  the  night  in  sighs, 

And  restless  pains  and  woes, 
In  gentle  sleep  I  closed  my  eyes, 

And  waked  from  sweet  repose. 


Oh  let  the  same  almighty  care 
Through  all  this  day  attend ; 

From  every  danger,  every  snare, 
My  heedless  steps  defend. 


Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll, 
And  guide  my  future  days ; 

And  let  thy  goodness  fill  my  soul 
WTith  gratitude  and  praise. 


gOg    Deliverance  Acknowledged. 

1 
O  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  told, 

In  our  attentive  ears, 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  performed, 

And  in  more  ancient  years. 


'Twas  not  their  courage,  nor  their  sword, 

To  them  salvation  gave ; 
'Twas  not  their  number,nor  their  strength, 

That  did  their  country  save : 


But  thy  right  hand,  thy  powerful  arm. 

Whose  succor  they  implored ; 
Thy  providence  protected  them 

Who  thy  great  name  adored. 


As  thee,  their  God,  our  fathers  ovftfid, 

So  thou  art  still  our  King ; 
O,  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to  theat, 

To  us  deliverance  bring 


68 


HYMN-CHANT. 
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1.  The  Bible!  'tis  a  book  divine,  Where  heavenly  truth  and 

2.  The  Bible !  in  this  book  alone  I  find  God's  holy 

3.  The  Bible !  here  with  joy  I  trace,  The  tokens  of  a  •  • 

4.  The  Bible  !  source  of  comfort  sure  !  To  those  who  trials-  • 

5.  The  Bible  !  may  I  love  it  well !  Within  my  heart  its  •    •  • 
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And  -wisdom  speaks  in  •  •  •  •  • 

And  here  his  love  to  •  •  •  •  •  •  < 

Bestowed  through  Christ  on 

The  hope  of  heaven  it 

And  every  thought  and  •  •  •  ■ 
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por  -  tion   of  bread,    It      is      from  thy  boun  -  ty  That  all  must  be    fed. 
weakness  and  sin,     And  thine    be  the    glo  -  ry  for  -  ev  -  er,  A-men. 
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131  Gelhsemane. 

1 
Thou  sweet  gliding  Kedron,by  thy  silver  stream 
Our  Saviour  would  linger  in  moonlight's  soft 

beam  ; 
And  by  thy  bright  waters  would  oftentimes  stray, 
And  lose  in  thy  murmurs  the  toils  of  the  day. 


How  damp  were  the  vapors  that  fell  on  his  head! 
Mow  hard  was  his  pillow,  how  humble  his  bed  ! 
The  angels  astonished,  grew  sad  at  the  sight, 
And  followed  their  Master  with  solemn  delight. 

3 

O  garden  of  Olivet,  dear  honored  spot, 
The  fame  of  thy  wonders  shall  ne'er  be  forgot  5 
The  theme  most  transporting  to  seraphs  above, 
The  triumph  of  sorrow,  the  triumph  of  love. 


Come,  saints,  and  adore  him,  come  bow  at  his 

feet ; 
O  give  him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is  meet  ; 
Let  joyful  hosannas  unceasing  arise. 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens  the  skies. 
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God 


>ur  Shepherd. 

1 

The  Lord  is  my   Shepherd,  no  want   shall   1 

know ; 
I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe  folded  to  rest; 
He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow, 
Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  when 

oppressed. 

2 
Throughjhe  valley  and  shadow  of  death  though 

I  stray, 
Since  thou  art  my  guardian,  no  evil  I  fear; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  staff  be  my  stay, 
No  harm  can  befall,  with  my  Comforter  near. 


In  the  midst  of  affliction,  my  table  is  spread; 
With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup   runneth 

o'er ; 
With  perfume  and  oil  thou  anointest  my  head  ; 
O,  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence  more  ? 

4 

Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God, 
Still  follow  my  steps,  till  I  meet  thee  above; 
I  seek,  by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn,  thy  kingdom 
of  love. 
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The  Resurrection. 


Sweet  spices  they  brought  on  their  star-lighte<. 

way. 
And  came  to  the  grave  by  the  dawning  of  day. 
"  But  who  will  the  stone  from  the  supulchre 

roll  ?» 
They  said,  as  the  tear  from  their  weeping  eves 

stole.  J 


The  stone  is  removed,  and  the  Saviour  is  gone 
Oh,  hail,  ye  disciples,  this  bright  Sabbath  morn 
Lift,  lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high  ; 
Your  Master  has  risen,  and  ye  shall  not  die. 


May  Christ  now  appear,  as  to  Mary  he  came, 
And  fill  every  bosom  with  piety's  flame; 

Then  heaven's  bright  glories  we  soon  shah  od- 

tain, 
Nor  Sahbaths  so  peaceful  be  useless  and  vain. 
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PRAYER.     0.  M 

Prayer. 
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1.  How  sweet  to      be     allowed     to    pray      To  God,  the 

2.  We     in     these  sa  -  cred  words  can   find       A    cure  tor 
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With  fit  -  ial   love  and  trust  to       say,      O     God,  thy  will  be   done. 
They  calm  and  soothe  the   troubled  mind,     And  bid    all  care  be    still. 
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3 


O,  let  that  will  which  gave  me  breath, 

And  an  immortal  soul, 
In  joy  or  grief,  in  life  or  death, 

My  every  wish  control. 


O,  teach  my  heart  the  blessed  way, 

To  imitate  thy  Son ! 
Teach  me,  O  God,  in  truth  to  pray 

"  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done." 
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|3j*5       Sabbath-Scholar's  Prayer. 

1 
O  that  the  Lord  would  teach  my  tongue 

The  heavenly  song  to  raise  ; 
O  that  the  Lord  my  heart  would  fill 

With  love,  and  joy,  and  praise  ! 
2 
O  that  the  Lord  my  steps  would  guide 

In  paths  of  righteousness  ; 
0  that  the  Lord  my  lips  would  teach 

His  ways  and  works  to  bless. 
3 
O  that  the  Lord  would  give  me  faith, 

The  blessed  Christ  to  see  ; 
( )  that  he  now  would  give  me  grace, 

That  I  to  him  may  flee! 
4* 
( )  that  the  Lord  would  make  me  know 

The  riches  of  his  grace  ; 
Then  should  I  live  and  please  him  too, 

And  dying,  see  his  face. 


ISO  What  is  Prayer. 

1 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Unuttcred  or  expressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 

That  trembles  in  the  breast. 
2 
Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear  ; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 

When  none  but  God  is  near. 
3 
Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 

The  majesty  on  high. 


Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 
Returning  from  his  ways ; 

WThile  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  say — "  Behold  he  prays." 

5 

O  thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God — 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way  ! 

The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod- 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 


137 


Christ  iay  Refuge. 

1 


Dear  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul, 
On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 

On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 


To  thee  I'll  tell  each  rising  grief, 
For  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 

Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief, 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 


But  oh !  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  thee  mine : 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail, 

And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4 

Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee  ? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  thee, 

Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 
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Swiftness  of  Timc-Xew  Year. 
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1.  While/with  ceaseless  course  the  sun  Hasted  thro'  the  former  year,      Many  souls  their 

2.  As  the  winged     arrow  flies      Speedi  -ly  the  mark   to  find;     As  the  lightning 
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race  have  run  Never  more  to  meet  us  here!  Fix'd  in  an  eternal  state ,They  have  done  with 
from  the  skies  Darts;and  leaves  no  trace  behind:  Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days  Bear  us  down  life's 
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all  be-low;    We  a    lit -tie    lon-gerwait;  But  how     lit  -  tie,  none  can  know, 
rapid  stream  ;  Upward,Lord, our  spirits  raise  ;  All  be  -  low   is   but  a      dream. 
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Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive, 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew: 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live, 

With  eternity  in  view. 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old  ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love; 
will,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 
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Closing  School* 

1 
For  a  season  called  to  part, 

Let  us  now  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 

Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 
Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer, 

Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep, 
Let  thy  mercy,  and  thy  care, 

All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 
2 
What  we  each  have  now  been  taught, 

Let  our  memories  retain : 
May  we,  if  we  live,  be  brought 

Here  to  meet  in  peace  again. 
Then,  if  thou  instruction  bless, 

Songs  of  praises  shall  be  given ; 
We'll  our  thankfulness  express, 

Here  on  earth  and  when  in  heaven. 


1-10      Prayer  for  Direction. 

1 

To  thy  temple  I  repair, 
Lord,  I  love  to  worship  there ; 
While  thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue. 
While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend; 
Hear  me,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads  ; 
TTVva *\  ^r,r  .Tnc"a  'vtorppolcs. 


While  I  hearken  to  thy  law, 

Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe ; 

May  thy  gospel  bring  to  me 

Life  and  immortality. 

From  thy  house  when  I  return, 

May  my  heart  within  rflfe  burn  ; 

And  at  evening  let  me  say, 

"  I  have  walked  with  God  to-day." 


U-l  Star  ©f  Bethlehem. 

1 
Sons  of  men,  behold  from  far, 
Hail  the  long-expected  star  ! 
Star  of  truth  that  gilds  the  night, 
Guiding  wandering  men  aright. 
Mild  it  shines  on  all  beneath, 
Piercing  through  the  shades  of  death; 
Scattering  error's  wide-spread  night : 
Kindling  darkness  into  light. 

2 
Nations  all,  remote  and  near, 
Haste  to  see  your  Lord  appear; 
Haste,  for  him  your  hearts  prepare, 
Meet  him  manifested  there. 
There  behold  the  day-spring  rise, 
Pouring  light  on  mortal  eyes  ; 
See  it  chase  the  shades  away, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day  ! 
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Value  of  Religion. 

1 

'Tis  religion  that  can  give 
Sweetest  pleasure  while  we  live; 
'Tis  religion  must  supply 
Solid  comfort  when  we  die. 
After  death,  its  joys  will  be 
Lasting  as  eternity ! 
Be  the  living  God  my  friend, 
Then  mv  bliss  shall  never  end. 
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Missionary* 
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1    From  Greenland's  i-  cy    mountains, 
2.  What  tho'  the    spi  -  cy      breez-es 
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From     India's     co-ral     strand,     Where 
Blow    soft   o'er  Cey-lon's  isle  5    Though 
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Af-ric's  sunny  fountains  Roll  down  their  golden  sand ;  From  many  an  ancient  river, 
every  prospect  pleases,     And    on  -  ly  man  is     vile  ?        In  vain  with  lavish  kindness, 
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From  many  a  palm-y  plain,     They  call  us    to   de-liv-er      Their  land  from  error's  chain. 
The  gifts  of  God  are  strown  3    The  heathen  in  his  blindness,  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
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Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high ; 
Shall  we  to  man  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation  !  O,  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 
4 
Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story ; 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

Returns  in  bliss  to  reijm. 
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And  may  the  precious  gospel 

Be  published  all  abroad, 
Till  the  benighted  heathen 

Shall  know  and  serve-the  Lord  ; 
Till  o'er  the  wide  creation 

The  rays  of  truth  shall  aline, 
And  nations  now  in  darkness 

Arise  to  light  divine. 
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144      Sabbath  School  Celebration. 

1 
To  thee,  0  blessed  Saviour, 

Our  grateful  songs  we  raise  ; 
0  tune  our  hearts  and  voices 

Thy  holy  name  to  praise  ; 
'Tis  by  thy  sovereign  mercy 

We're  here  allowed  to  meet : 
To  join  with  friends  and  teachers 

Thy  blessing  to  entreat. 
2 
Lord,  guide  and  bless  our  teachers 

Who  labor  for  our  good, 
And  may  the  holy  Scriptures 

By  us  be  understood ; 
O  may  our  hearts  be  given 

To  thee,  our  glorious  King ; 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven, 

Thy  praises  there  to  sing. 


145  Coming  of  Christ, 

1 
Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed ! 

Great  David's  greater  Son  ; 
Hail,  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun. 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free, 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 
2 
Before  him  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  Peace  the  herald  go ; 
And  righteousness  in  fountains 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 
For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing, 

And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 
3 
O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest, 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing  and  all  blest. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove, — 
His  name  shall  stand  forever  ; 

That  name  to  us  is  Love ! 
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Blooming  beauty  lose  its  charms ;  All  that's  mortal  soon  shall  be  Enclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 


jLdj. 


ay 


zt=ffzt=«. 


£ 


J  J  -4    !      J 

Izzi^izzezzi: 

ls~»zz:#.: 


Czt=s±£z£ 


!         I         ! 

•*-*-*,J^ 

,g —    ±e_ff 

-a— I ^t* 

£-L-lI£ 


I — ! — hSM — *— 


Time  is  winging  us  away 
To  our  eternal  home  ; 

Life  is  but  a  winter's  day — 
A  journey  to  the  tomb  : 


But  the  Christian  shall  enjoy 
Health  and  beauty,  soon,  above, 

Far  beyond  the  world's  alloy 
Secure  in  Jesus'  lovo. 
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SLEEP.     8,  3  &  4. 

Evening  Hymn, 
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1.  Ere       I  sleep,  for 

2.  Leave  me      not,  but 
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eve    -    ry        fa    -    vor,    This      day  showed 
ev    -    er      love      me ;     Let      thy      peace 


\\—b-4r-f—f m »-{-- i» j- 


r3& 


£E3ZZE 


II 


z^zl:z^zzz^zzz:f?zzzz^z±zzz:zzzzzTz:zz:zi:_ 

If'  I  P        -0-  BT 


I  do        bless 

Till      thou     hence 
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Thou,  my  rock,  my  guard,  my  tower. 

Safely  keep, 

While  I  sleep, 
Me,  with  all  thy  power. 


And,  whene'er  in  death  I  slumber, 

Let  me  rise 

With  the  wise, 
Counted  in  their  number. 
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HOME.     H.  M. 

Prayer  for  a  Blessinj 


i       L  i        P*       i        r      i        '        r      n 


1.    To    thee   our  wants  are  known,  From  thee   are      all    our  powers.  ) 
Ac  -  cept  what  is     thine  own,     And     par  -  don  what     is      ours  :  ) 
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Our    praises,  Lord,  and  prayers  receive,  And  to 
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give. 


thy   word  a  blessing 
J*-a-     i*    I      I 
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2  O  grant  that  each  of  us, 

Who  meet  before  thee  here, 
May  meet  together  thus, 

When  thou  and  thine  appear  ! 
And  follow  thee  to  heaven  our  home ; 
E'en  so,  Amen,  Lord  Jesus,  come ! 


Tlie  Grave. 


149 

1  There  is  a  grassy  bed, 
A  cold  and  gloomy  cell, 


In  which  some  youthful  head, 
Reclined,  will  surely  dwell ; 
Before  another  pleasant  spring, 
The  first  young  violets  shall  bring. 

2  0,  if  on  yonder  side 

A  hand  of  dazzling  flame 
Should  the  blue  heavens  divide, 
And  write  that  young  one's  namo 
His  knees  would  shake,  his  blood  run  co'd. 
Like  the  Chaldean  kin£  of  old. 


SABBATH    SCHOOL    MELODIES. 


81 


3  With  earnest  hope  and  fear, 

For  pardon  he'd  implore, 
And  spend  this  hasty  year 

As  he  spent  none  before  ; 
To  Jesus  Christ  his  soul  -would  cling, 
As  the  one  only  needful  thing. 

4  Well,  let  the  name  be  mine, 

(As  possibly  it  may,) 
Great  Saviour,  now  incline 

This  thoughtless  heart  to  pray ; 
Help  me  to  choose  the  better  part; 
Help  me  to  give  thee  all  my  heart. 

5  Then,  though  the  grassy  bed, 

The  cold  and  gloomy  cell, 
Should  bear  my  youthful  head, 

For  me  it  will  be  well ; 
Yes,  better  far  than  dwelling  here. 
Away  from  home,  another  year! 


I>>0  Blessing  asked. 

On  what  has  now  been  sown, 
Thy  blessing,  Lord,  bestow ; 

The  power  is  thine  alone 

To  make  it  spring  and  grow : 

Do  thou  the  gracious  harvest  raise, 

And  thou,  alone,  shalt  have  the  praise. 


|  ,"51       God  ray  Guard  and  Guide. 

1  To  God  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
From  him  is  all  my  aid ; 
The  God  that  built  the  skies, 
And  earth  and  nature  made  : 
God  is  the  tower  His  grace  is  nigh 

To  which  I  fly :  In  every  hour. 


2  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 

And  fall  in  fatal  snares, 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide, 
Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
Those  wakeful  eyes   I  Shall  Israel  keep 
That  never  sleep,       |  When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heats  by  day, 

Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 

If  God  be  with  me  there  : 
Thou  art  my  sun,       I  To  guard  my  head 
And  thou  my  shade,  |  By  night  or  "noon. 

4  Hast  thou  not  given  thy  word 

To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath  : 
I'll  go  and  come,        I  Till  from  on  high 
Nor  fear  to  die,  |  Thou  call  me  home 


(6) 


1*53    For  tlie  SP1'*2"1  of  tlie  Gospel. 

1  Jesus,  the  Saviour's  nigh 

To  those  who  fear  his  name  ; 
He  comes  ! — his  praise  on  high 

Let  all  his  church  proclaim  ! 
His  footsteps  still  I  And  all  the  land 

On  earth  shall  stand,    |  His  glory  filL 

2  Thy  mercy,  O  our  God, 

To  all  thy  church  display : 
Proclaim  thy  grace  abroad, 

And  spread  the  gospel  day: 
High  on  thy  throne,  J  And  quickly  send 
Our  prayer  attend ;  |  Salvation  down. 
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HOPE.     L.  M. 

A  Blessing  asked  at  commencement. 
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1.  In  school  to  -  geth  -  er      met    once  more,  O       Lord,  thy  blessing    we      implore 
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We  meet  to    read,   and  sing,  and  pray,  Be     with     us,  then,  thro'     this      thy   day. 
Ill  II  II  I        I  II  I       I       J       I        I 


Our  fervent  prayer  to  thee  ascends, 
For  parents,  teachers,  Pastor,  friends, 
And  when  we  in  thy  house  appear, 
Help  us  to  worship  in  thy  fear. 


When  we  on  earth  shall  meet  no  more, 
May  we  above  to  glory  soar ; 
And  praise  thee  in  more  lofty  strains, 
Where  one  eternal  Sabbath  reigns 
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154     ^ou=  of  Redeemed  Children. 

By  the  Children  and  Choir,  or  Teachers. 
CHILDREN. 

1  Rich  is  the  sacred  song  that  swells 
Where  God  in  light  and  glory  dwells ; 
What  joyful  choir  their  notes  combine ! 
Who  utter  music  so  divine  9 

CHOIR. 

2  'Tis  the  sweet  song  of  spotless  love, 
Which  ransomed  children  sing  above  ; 
Early  to  God  their  hearts  were  given, 
And  now  they  dwell  with  him  in  heaven. 

CHILDREN. 

3  O,  who  may  hope  with  them  to  be, 
And  join  their  tones  of  harmony  ? 
Who  can  escape  from  earth  and  sin, 
And  pure  and  holy  be  within  ? 

CHOIR. 

4  In  strength  divine,  the  youngest  may 
Begin  a  holy  life  to-day  ;  [main 
Through  Him  that  loved  us,  hopes  re- 
That  none  shall  seek  the  Lord  in  vain. 


5  Dear  Saviour,  may  thy  Spirit's  call 
Produce  its  blest  effect  on  all ; 
Thine  be  the  remnant  of  our  days, 
And  every  breath  be  love  and  praise. 


tJO 


Hope  of  the  Church. 


I  Childhood  and  youth,how  vain  they  seem! 
Their  beauty  passes  like  a  dream, 
And  soon  or  late,  the  loveliest  bloom 
Will  fade  and  wither  in  the  tomb 


2  Yet  in  our  charge  with  hope  we  trace 
The  features  of  a  future  race, 

And  in  these  youthful  classes,  see 
The  seed  of  churches  yet  to  be. 

3  God  of  the  church,  which  must  remain 
While  generations  wax  and  wane, 
For  this  we  toil, — O  deign  to  bless 
The  humble  effort  with  success. 

4  Hence,  fill  thy  courts  with  songs  of  pfaise, 
Hence,  ministers  and  people  raise, 
And  hence,  supply  the  failing  bands 
That  bear  thy  word  to  heathen  lands. 

5-  We  plead  thy  promise  sovereign  Lord, 
While  thus  we  pray  with  one  accord ; 
E'en  as  thy  promise  let  it  be, 
For,  touching  this,  we  all  agree. 


15G    SabDatn  School  Anniversary. 

1  From  year  to  year  in  love  we  meet ; 

From  year  to  year  in  peace  we  part ; 
The  tongues  of  children  uttering  sweet 
The  thrilling  joy  of  every  heart. 

2  But  time  rolls  on ;  and,  year  by  year, 

We  change,  grow  up,  or  pass  away  ; 
Not  twice  the  same  assembly  here 
Have  hailed  the  children's  festal  day 

3  Death,  ere  another  year,  shall  strike 

Some  in  our  number  marked  to  fall : 
Be  young  and  old  prepared  alike ; 
The  warning  is  to  each,  to  all. 

4  Oft  broke,  our  failing  ranks  renew ; 

Send  teachers,  children,  in  our  place ; 
More  humble,  docile,  faithful,  true, 
More  like  thy  Son,  from  race  to  race. 
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NAZARETH.     C.  M. 

The  work  of  tlie  Holy  Spirit . 


1.  How  helpless  guil 
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Can  aught  beneath  a  power  divine 
The  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 

5Tis  thine,  eternal  Spirit,  thine, 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 


'Tis  thine  the  passions  to  recall, 
And  upwards  bid  them  rise  ; 

To  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes  ;- 


SABBATH  SCHOOL  MELODIES. 


85 


To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live  ; 
A  beam  of  heaven — a  vital  ray — 

'Tis  thine  alone  to  give. 
5 
O,  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours, 

And  give  them  life  divine; 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers, 

Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 


15S 


Who  will  enter  Heaven. 


O  who  are  they  that  venture  near 

The  throne  of  God  to  see  ? 
Ten  thousand  happy  ones,  who  here 

"Were  children  such  as  we. 
2 
Their  infant  spirits  stayed  awhile 

With  tender  friends  below  ; 
But  death  came  early  with  a  smile, 

And  glad  they  were  to  go. 
3 
Their  sins  the  Saviour  washed  away, 

He  made  them  white  and  clean  ; 
They  loved  his  word,  they  loved  his  day, 

They  loved  him,  though  unseen. 
4 
O  may  we  travel  as  they  trod, 

The  path  that  leads  to  heaven ; 
And  seek  forgiveness  from  that  God 

Who  hath  their  sins  forgiven. 
5 
Dear  Saviour!  hear  this  humble  ery, 

Our  sinful  hearts  renew  ; 
That  near  thy  throne  so  bright  and  high 

We  mav  behold  thee  too. 


lt>9  Tne  "Ways  of  "Wisdom. 

Why  should  we  spend  our  youthful  da) 

In  folly  and  in  sin, 
When  wisdom  shows  her  pleasant  way. 

And  bids  us  walk  therein  ? 

2 

Folly  and  sin  our  peace  destroy ; 

They  glitter  and  are  past ; 
They  yield  us  but  a  moment's  joy, 

And  end  in  death  at  last. 
3 
But,  if  true  wisdom  we  possess, 

Our  joys  shall  never  cease ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 

And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

4 

O  may  we,  in  our  youthful  days, 

Attend  to  wisdom's  voice ; 
And  make  these  holy,  happy  ways, 

Our  own  delightful  choice ! 


160  Try  nS}  °  God« 

Try  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  groum 

Of  every  sinful  heart ; 
Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 

O  bid  it  all  depart ! 
2w 
When  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray 

Leave  us  not  comfortless ; 
But  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 

Of  everlasting  peace. 
3 
Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 

Each  other's  cross  to  bear ; 
Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 

And  feel  his  brother's  care. 
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CONSTANCE.     7a. 

Hymn  for  a  Child. 
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Un  -  to  thee  I  fain  would      go,    All      I      want    thou  canst  bestow. 
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Thou  wilt  e'en  a  child  receive  ; 
Thou  wilt  all  my  sins  forgive : 
Oh,  dissolve  this  heart  of  stone, 
Make  me  thine,  and  thine  alone. 
Sin  is  present  with  me  still, 
Disobedient  is  my  will. 


Sinful  thoughts  too  oft  prevail, 
Vain  desires  my  heart  assail: 
O  my  Saviour,  make  me  whole, 
Form  anew  my  inmost  soul ; 
Kindly  guard  me  every  day, 
Be  my  everlasting  stay. 
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§{J'3  Rock  of  Ages. 

1 

Rock  of  ages !  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  side,  a  healing  flood, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 


Should  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone  ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 


While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages !  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ! 


103 


Christ  our  Light. 


Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  light 

Sun  of  right-  ?",  arise, 

Triumph  i       the  shades  of  night : 

Day-spring  i         on  high,  be  near ; 

Day-star  in  j  - 1  appear. 


Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn, 
If  thy  light  is  hid  from  me  ; 

Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 
Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see  : 

Till  they  inward  light  impart, 

Glad  try  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3 

Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 

Fill  me,  radiant  Sun  divine  ! 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief: 

More  and  more  thyself  display, 

Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 


164 


The  Heavenly  Shepherd. 

1 
To  thy  pastures,  fair  and  large, 
Heavenly  Shepherd,  lead  thy  charge ; 
And  my  couch,  with  tenderest  care, 
Midst  the  springing  grass  prepare. 
When  I  faint — with  summer's  heat, 
Thou  shalt  guide  my  weary  feet 
To  the  streams,  that,  still  and  slow, 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow. 


Safe  the  dreary  vale  I  tread, 
By  the  shades  of  death  o'erspread ; 
With  thy  rod  and  staff  supplied, 
This  my  guard — and  that  my  guide. 
Constant,  to  my  latest  end, 
Thou  my  footsteps  shalt  attend ; 
And  shalt  bid  thy  hallowed  dome 
Yield  me  an  eternal  home 
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ELLA.     8,  7,  &  4. 

Children  Exhorted. 
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<  1.  Children,  hear  the  melting-  story 
\         'Tis  tlie  Lord  of  life  and  glory  : 


Of        the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 
Shall        he  plead  with  you  in  vain  ? 
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Yield  no  more  to  sin  and  folly, 
So  displeasing-  in  his  sight; 

Jesus  loves  the  pure  and  holy ; 
They  alone  are  his  delight ; 
Seek  his  favor, 

And  your  hearts  to  him  unite. 


All  your  sins  to  him  confessing, 
Who  is  ready  to  forgive, 

Seek  the  Saviour's  richest  blessing 
On  his  precious  name  believe  : 
He  is  waiting ; 

Will  you  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
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Dismission* 

1 


Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ! 
Let  us,  each  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  Redeeming  grace  : 

Oh  refresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 
°  2° 

Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  ! 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found  ! 
3 
Then,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey — 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  dav  ! 


|  ft*?       Prayer  for  the  Heathen* 

1 
O'er  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness, 

Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze  ; 
See  the  kindreds  of  the  people 
Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze  : 

Darkness  brooding 
On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 
2 
Light  of  them  that  sit  in  darkness  ! 

Rise  and  shine,  thy  blessings  brinr 
Light  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles  ! 
Rise  with  healing  in  thy  wing ; 

To  thy  brightness 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 


May  the  heathen,  now  adoring 
Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone, 
Come,  and  worshipping  before  him, 
Serve  the  living  God  alone: 

Let  thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth  as  iloods  the  sea. 
4 
Thou,  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 

Speak  the  word ;  at  thy  command, 
Let  the  company  of  preachers 

Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land  ; 

Lord,  be  with  them, 
Alway  to  the  end  of  time. 


til**    The  Pilgrim's  Guide  and 
avo  Strength. 

1 

Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand ; 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 
2 
Open,  Lord,  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow  ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 
3 
When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current,  ^ 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  ; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 
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GALILEE.     L.  M. 

A  broken  Heart  I  bring. 


"i      ^ 

1.  O  thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry,Tho'  all  my  crimes  before  thee   lie, 

2.  Create  my   nature  pure  with-in,    And  form  my  soul   a-verse    to      sin 
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Behold  them  not  with   an  -  gry    look,    But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 
Let  thy  good  Spir-it    ne'er   de  -  part,  Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 
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Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Thy  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 


A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring  ; 
The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 
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|  ^O  Poverty  of  Christ. 

1 

On  the  dark  wave  of  Galilee 

The  gloom  of  twilight  gathers  fast, 
And  o'er  the  waters  drearily 

Sweeps  the  bleak,  chilly  evening  blast. 
2 
The  weary  bird  hath  left  the  air, 

And  sunk  into  her  sheltered  nest ; 
The  wandering  beast  hath  sought  his  lair, 

And  laid  him  down  to  welcome  rest. 
3 
Still,  near  the  lake,  with  weary  tread, 

Lingers  a  form  of  human  kind ; 
And  from  his  lone,  unshelter'd  head, 

Flows  the  chill  nio:ht  damp  on  the  wind. 
4~ 
Why  seeks  not  he  a  home  of  rest  ? 

Why  seeks  not  he  the  pillow'd  bed  ? 
Beasts  have  their  dens,  the  bird  its  nest, 

He  hath  not  where  to  lay  his  head! 
5 
Such  was  the  lot  he  freely  chose, 

To  bless,  to  save  the  human  race  ; 
And,  through  his  poverty  there  flows 

A  rich,  full  stream  of  heavenly  grace. 

|^|  Death  of  a  Scholar. 

1 
A  mourning  class,  a  vacant  seat, 
Tell  us  that  one  we  loved  to  meet 
Will  join  our  youthful  throng  no  more, 
Till  all  these  changing  scenes  are  o'er. 

2 
No  more  that  voice  we  loved  to  hear 
Shall  fill  his  teacher's  listening  ear ; 
No  more  its  tones  shall  join  to  swell 
The  songs  that  of  a  Saviour  tell. 


3 

That  welcome  face,  that  sparkling  eye. 
And  sprightly  form,  must  buried  lie 
Deep  in  the  cold  and  silent  gloom, 
The  ravless  night  that  fills  the  tomb. 

4 
And  we  live  on,  but  none  can  say 
How  near,  or  distant  is  the  day 
When  death's  unwelcome  hand  shall  come 
To  lay  us  in  our  narrow  home. 

5 
God  tells  us,  by  this  mournful  death, 
How  vain  and  fleeting  is  our  breath, 
And  bids  our  souls  prepare  to  meet 
The  trial  of  his  judgment-seat. 


173    Communing  with  our  Hearts. 

1 
Beturn,  my  roving  heart,  return, 

And  chase  these  shadowy  forms  no  more; 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn, 

And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 
2 
And  thou,  my  God,  whose  piercing  eye, 

Distinct  surveys  each  deep  recess, 
In  these  abstracted  hours  draw  nigh, 

And  with  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 
3 
Through  all  the  mazes  of  my  heart, 

My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide : 
And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart, 

Till  all  be  searched  and  purified. 
4 
Then  with  the  visits  of  thy  love, 

Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer; 
Till  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove, 

That  God  has  fixed  his  dwelling  there. 
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Gratitude  to  Jesus. 
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life    and    glory,  Friend  of  children,  hear  our    lays ; 
to     thy  kindness,  Lord  of  grace,  and  boundless  love  ; 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Lord  of 

2.  We    are    debtors 
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Humbly  would  our  souls    a  -  dore  thee,  Sing  thy  name    in  hymns  of  praise. 
Thousands  wander      on     in  blindness,  Strangers    to      the     light  a-bove. 
i  i  'I 
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But  'tis  ours  to  read  the  pages, 
Where  the  rays  of  glory  glow ; 

And,  through  everlasting  ages, 
We  aspire  thy  bliss  to  know. 


Jesus,  on  thine  arm  relying, 

We  would  tread  this  earthly  vale ; 

Be  our  life,  when  we  are  dying ; 

Be  our  strength,  when  strength  shall  fail. 


MILLENNIUM.     L.  M. 
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The  Final  Reign  of  Jesus  upon  Earth. 
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1.  Jesus  shall  reign,  where'er  the  sun  Does  his  suc-cess-ive    jour-  neys    run; 

2.  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made,  And  endless  praises  crown     his    head ; 
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His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore    to  shor^  Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,   shall  rise  With  every   morning  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 
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People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 


Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  amen. 
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KIVER,     7,  6. 

Life  Rapidly  Passing  Away. 
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1.      As      flows    the     rap  -  id  riv  -   er,  With  channel  broad  and  free,  "> 

Its       wa  -  ters     rip  -  pling  ev  -  er,  And  hasting  to    the  sea  ;    ^ 
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So    life     is      onward      flow  -  incr,    And  days     of        of  -   fered  peace, 
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And    man      is       swift  -lv 
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2  As  moons  are  ever  waning, 

As  hastes  the  sun  away, 
As  stormy  winds,  complaining, 

Bring  on  the  wintry  day, 
So  fast  the  night  comes  o'er  us — 

The  darkness  of  the  grave ; 
And  death  is  just  before  us, 

God  takes  the  life  he  gave. 

3  Say,  hath  thy  heart  its  treasure 

Laid  up  in  worlds  above  ? 
And  is  it  all  thy  pleasure 

Thy  God  to  praise  and  love  ? 
Beware,  lest  death's  dark  river 

Its  billows  o'er  thee  roll, 
And  thou  lament  forever 

The  ruin  of  thy  soul. 


1 T©  Millennium. 

1  When  shall  the  voice  of  singing 

Flow  joyfully  along  ? 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  song, 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended, 

And  Him  who  once  was  slain 
Again  to  earth  descended 

h\  righteousness  to  reign  ! 

2  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly  ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply  ; 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round, 
All  hallelujahs  swelling, 

In  one  eternal  sound  ! 


jyy      Remember  thy  Creator. 

1  Remember  thy  Creator, 

While  youth's  fair  spring  is  bright. 
Before  thy  cares  are  greater, 

Before  comes  age's  night ; 
While  yet  the  sun  shines  o'er  thee, 

While  stars  the  darkness  cheer. 
While  life  is  all  before  thee, 

Thy  great  Creator  fear. 

2  Remember  thy  Creator, 

Before  the  dust  returns 
To  earth,  its  kindred  nature, 

And  life's  last  ember  burns, 
Before,  with  God  who  gave  it, 

The  spirit  shall  appear, — 
He  cries,  who  died  to  save  it, 

Thy  great  Creator  fear. 

J^g      Departure  of  Missionaries. 

1  Roll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean! 

And,  as  thy  billows  flow, 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below ; 
Arise,  ye  gales  !  and  waft  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore  ; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness, 

And  death's  black  shade,  no  more. 

2  O  thou,  eternal  Ruler ! 

Who  holdest  in  thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean, 

Protect  them  from  all  harm  ! 
Thy  presence  e'er  be  with  them, 

Wherever  they  may  be  : 
Though  far  from  us  who  love  them, 

Still  let  them  be  with  thee  ! 
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Dedication  to  God. 
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1 .    E   -   ter  -  nal  Fa  -  ther,  God  of  love,  To    thee  our  hearts  we  ra! 
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Thine,  wholly  thine,  O  let  us  be  ! 

Our  sacrifice  receive ; 
Made,  and  preserved,  and  saved  by  thee, 

To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 


Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 
Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad ; 

So  shall  we  ever  live  and  move, 
And  be,  with  Christ,  in  God. 
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